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SIR, - 
\ OOR Dariwus is decreed ro be unfortunate & 
very, where. Bis Stars purſue him exo thouſand 
. years; after his: death, tear his Image, and em- 
loy his Friends agaiot him ; for I am one of *em. I find 
Fin in Cartis, a Prince oi Valour, Clemency, Jnſtice, 
and great moral Virtues, ſuffering under the heavieſt ca» 
lamities, that evcr bef:| Man. And I have much pity 
for him ; and more abhorzence for the Villains that Mur- 
der'd him, than thoſe that cut off Acxander. Darius has . 
no ſucceſs, the greater ſtill the pity. It Alexander moves & 
my pitys 'tis when he has ſucceſs, becaule 'tis the ru» ® 
ine of hs great Virtues. Darius never parted with his; 
- nor good nor ill Fortune vanquith'd his Virtue, that 
Darivs, of the two, ſeems the greater Conqueror, andin 
acommpn Waggon gord in .his Blood, appears a more 
Glerious Prince, than dlexander in his Chariot trium- 
phing over the Indians. For Dariw in all milery tri- 
umphs over Fortune. Fortune moſt infolently-eriumpt s 
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"The E pl iſle Dedicatory. 


over Alexander. The deſcription Curtius gives of him and 


his Army, when they came from the Conqueſt of the 


Indies, is a perfeR p i&ture of one of our lewd debauchees 


of quality, coming in the head of drunken Ruffians 


- from beating a' Watch. Gertius ſays, a' thouſand fober 
; taken 'em all priſoners. And no doubt, 


Men might 
cou'd a luſty whiggiſh London Watch have met with 


 *em, Alexdniterthe Great had been carried to the Coun- 


ter, notwithſtanding his Royal Dignity, or perhaps the 
ſooner for. it. Therefore, it Darius moves no pity, I 
am afraid it 1s not his faulr, but mine; and he is once 


more fallen into ill hands. I am apt to think I com. 


mitted a fault, in not taking the whole Story ; but lea- 
ving. out Queen $Statira, and her two Daughters, High- 
born Princeſfes, well known to the World, whoſe mil- 
forrunes wou'd have probably moy'd more compaſii lon, 


than thoſe of a ſtrange Lady, obſcurely defcended from 


my Fancy, which TI have introduc'd in their ſtead. But 
when I. firſt contriv'd and writ this Play, my Judgment 
was overborn by ſome I much regard ; who told me, 
thoſe Princeſſes had been already cis very often, their 
Beauties wou'd now ſeem ſtale, and a new Face be more 
agreeable. My judgment at that time might be eaſily 
born down, for it was weak, as I my Self was, by a 
tedious fickneſs, elſe I had not medled with Tragedy; 
for there is nothing more plain, than that the humor 
of the preſent Age rnns quite to another extreme , 
too far. Nor do the preſent Company of Aors a- 


bound with Tragedians enow , to maſter that Hu- 
mor. And they have no reaſon to contend with ir, 
ſince they can Pleaſe at 'a much cheaper rate , by 

Farce 
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The Epiſtle. Dedicatory. 
Farce and Comedy; and truly fo can I, they coſt me leſs 
pains than Tragedy does. But when I firſt medled with 
this Play, and long after, I was not in Humor for Co- 
medy. A Poet, like a Fiddle, will never ſound mer- 
rily in wet weather. The Trebles, which are the ſtrings 
for Jigs, will not endure ſtrerching. So I was forcd on 
grumbling Tragedy ; and having done ſomthing in it, 
was lothto loſe my labour. Thus much I am willing to 
ſay againſt myſelf,becauſe it is Truth. But as I will nor be 
arrogant, ſo not over-fawning, becaule there is Foppery 
and Aﬀectation' in both. A misforrune fell upon this 
Play, that might very well dizzy the Judgments of my *' 
Audience. Juſt before the Play began, Mrs. Barry was 
ſtruck with a very violent Fever, that took all Spirit from 
her, by conſequence from the Play ; the Scenes She a&ted 
fell dead from her; and in the 4th Ac her diſtemper grew 
ſo much upon her, She cou'd go on no farther, but all 
her part in that Aft was wholly cut out, and neither 
Spoke nor Read; that the People went away withour 
knowing the contexture of the Play, yet thoughe they 
knew all. Now we know, how hard it is to recover the Re- 
putation of one that's executed ; it is almoſt as hard as 
It is to recover his Lite. The circulation of Blood is 
ſtopt in the Strangled ; and the circulation of Reaſon in 
the Living, by violent prepoſlefſions. And when the mul- 
titude are poſſeſt of any thing, it is not ealy to get it from 
**m. They have great Strengthvand Authority too. And 
not alone in theſe trifles, but in things of the higheſt con- 
ſequence, even in matters of Religion. Asin theſe toyes, 


People dare not be pleas'd, but as they find others are ;fo 
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_ In Religion, they dare not be ſav'd, but in tlie way:the i 


find others go. Now though in matters of Religion,where- 
Truth is of great concernment, and to ſuffer for it, Ho- 
nourable and Advantageous, a Man may boldly contend 
with the whole World ; but in ſofooliſha Cauſe, as whe-: 
ther the fall-of Darius be a good Story of a Play, 'and 
whether I have.manag'd it well, or no, to hector the 
World, if- it dares differ from me, wou'd be notorious 
Arrogance and Folly; nay, Injuſtice too: for ler Men 


| have what Opinions they will , of this Play, they 


haye paid me for 'em, and: paid me hand{omly, -why 
ſhou'd I ſeek to take it from *em? I will then ſay no 
more concerning the Play ; if that be faulty, -T muſt 
take care to- have the fewer faults in my elf. But 
certainly I ſhall not be endurd by any good Man, 
nay, even by my ſelf, if I ſhoud not here take oc- 
caſion, to render, with all poſſible Humility and Da- 
tifulneſs, my Thanks to His Majeſty, for the Ho-. 


'nor of his\ Preſence, on the Day which was to: be 
tor my advantage; which He was pleaſed to Grant 
me, out of a moſt Gracious and Royal regard to 


what  had- formerly 'appeard- well in me, both as a 


Poet and a Subject. I know not. how the Minds of 
others are wrought upon; but ſuch a piece of Roy- 


al Juſtice and Favour is to me more ſtrong than. a 
Law'tco.bind me for ever to my good Behaviour. I 
cannot alſo forbear to mention the:many ſpecial Fa- 
vours, T have receiv'd from the preſent Lord Cham- 
berlain. Obligations are Chains, but when they come 
from Princes, and Men of worth, they are. badges 


i 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
of Honour, and a Man is tempted to ſhew *em» 
when he goes abroad, I 'confels, not only my 
Gratitude, but my Vanity, makes me name him, 
Paft diſpute his excellent Underſtanding, and ma- 


ny other great. Qualities, are an Ornament to, his 


High Office ; then well may His Favours be a 
Grace to me. 


Now, S IR, TI ſhall come to you, 1 haye re- 
ceiv'd ſeveral kindnefſes from you , have found 
in you at all times, an inclination and readinels to 
do'me any friendly Office; all which have ex- 
tremely. won upon me; and I am very uneaſy 
under Obligations, till I have made ſome return. 
But I. can make no other, than of this kind, which 
I therefore beg you to accept. It is true, com- 
mon Dedicators have. brought this fort of Ad- 
dreſſes into as much contempt , ' as common Evi- 
dences have done .Swearing. The true and firſt 
intent of 'em was Sacred. A Dedication ought 
to be a little Chappel, Conlecrated to the Me- 


 mory of ſome Friend of Worth; and a Repoſi- 


tory of Holy Reliques. Now 'tis become like the 
Temple Church, a place where Knights of the Poſt 
ply ; that are :ready to ſay any thing for any one. 


Bur I have kepr a better Reputation in. the World, 


you will come amongſt good company. There 
are few , Names fixt before my Writings, but may 


ſerve like the Phenix's, on- the Front of our new 


Buildings, for marks of Inſurance; and m_ 
A 2 7 Eau 


——_ — OR | 


mm " R A 


mſure *em, were it poſſible. But'T come to.you 
with no ſuch fooliſh deſign. For how ridiculous, 
and unreaſonable is it, ro deftre another to defend 
my impertinence ? An office no wiſe Man will un- 
dertake, and the greateft Man that is cannot per- 
form. My Writings, when they are out of my 
hand, are no longer mine; the World pays for 


'em, and will manage 'em as they pleaſe. All 


care of 'em is vain, therefore I take none. M 


Honeſty no Man ſhall diſpoſe of 'but myſelf. *Tis 


' to preſerve that, and not my Writings, I beg your 


leave for this Addreſs; and I wou'd not accepr 
your leave, if it wot'd coſt me any flattery.. You 
have livd in the laſt Court, and this, with great 
Reputation, Have approv'd yourſelf, to be a Man 


of Honour, Loyalty, Courage, Generofity, good 
Senſe, good Nature, and good Morals ; which 


ought to be celebrated for the publick Good, which 
roo much wants fuch examples. Fknow how ill 
the ſick and corrupt World, digeſts the leaſt-pratfe 
of any but themtelvess How tyrd even good 
Men are, if you lead 'em far. rnto the commen+ 
dation of any Man; and the bad'will-not go along 
with you, but on fome ill deſign. Therefore [ 
ſhall keep where Tam fate; where every Man will 
be of my ſtde. No Man that knows you, but 
confeſſes you to be, one of the warthieſb Gentle- 
men they know. I thou'd: therefore ſhew very lit- 

tle 
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de worth in myſelf. if I ſhon'd flight- both-your Fa- 
vour and Deſert. And, SER, I hope you, who 
have forgiven Writings Je mine, that ſhew my Fol- 
lies; will not be diſpleas'd with this Dedication, 
where I ſhew the few Vindin I have, my .Juſtice, 
and Integrity, which are the beſt claims I have co 


the Title of 


SIR, 
Tour moſt Humble - 


and Obliged Serwant, 


'Joun. CROWN. 
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 Arius, King of Perſia. 


A Nobleman, of great Quality, Loyalty, 


A Artabaſus, Tears, Generel of all the eng s Ar- 


| wes. 
Beſſus, Viceroy. of Badria. 
Nabarzanes, Viceroy of Hircania. 


b- | p A beautiful valiant Loyal young Man , 
Memnon,|- | Sor of Beſlus----by an Amazon Onueen 


A waliant faithful Greek ; General of the 


Patron, Greek Pn that Joe in the Perſian 


4265/8 Hills A Bactrian Officer that ſerves under Bellus, 


Barzana, | A beautiful Princeſs o'the CRIT Blood, Mar- 
"+1 Tried to Beſſus. - 


'Oronte, | [hy Confident. 


Scene, The Plains, and Town of Arbela in Perſia. 
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THE. wet 
PROLOGUE: 


Vy a young Writer Poetry firſt wooes,, | 
Oh! how bes charmd with a fond Aarrring We 


Scorns Phyſich ,, Law, Divinity 3 be dimbs” © 
To Heaven, by Lediere mage 0 Ropes 0 ' Rhimes. 
Findr Heaven and Gold in Verſe, and while he pores, 
He pities Judges, Biſhops, Chancellors ; ._ , 
They ne'r attain his Foys, they' r Rich, and Great, : 
But he's abowe "em all, for hes aWit; 
A Prince in Verſe, and Princes Titles give. 
Hu Pen at will makes Honour dye, or live. 
He dubbs this Mai a Knave, a Coxcomb that ; 
S Gives any Brow a horny Coronet. 
S Orders ſome famous Beauty every hour 
His Leters Patents to be calÞd a Whore, 
_ ev d, or not. he does it all by Priver: 
01s bi £4 a Beam, and Bully o the Town; Y _ 4 
- by debauching Beauties gets Renown : A 
That is, their Names, for he enjoys not one, ) © "= 
Thus was our Poet, by bis Muſe drawn in ; 
"Tus true, ſhe always innocent has been, 
Kept Shop, like a good creditable Cit, . 
But traded in damn'd newer thriving Wit, 
I awyers have Fees, howe'r their Cauſes go, 
And Parſons with lean Sermons fat can grow. . 
Of Lawyers your undoing you muſt buy ; 


Andi 


TT 1” The Prologue. 
'And Doors will not cheaply let you dye ; 
The vileft Quack, by ignorance can get, 
More than the beſt of Poets 'by bis Wit. 
Then you may ask , Why will the Poet Write ? 


He ſays, bis Genius bids, and Hours invite. 
No Iunbbring buſineſs in his way 3s laid, 


Hy Life's a private and a vacant Shade ; 


Apd-with defign, both to infirud and pleaſe, 
He plants the Walks with various Images. | 
And bumbly prays you, if with Art he writes, 
Jou'l not take pains to damn your own Delights. 


Nay, do not damn him much, if he writes ill; 


For then be writes like you----that 7s Gentile. 


© DARIUS, 


Scenes, The F yY 5 Trumpets Sound, 


yy Oy Artabaſus, Beſſus, Nabarzanes, Memnon, Patron, Data- 
phernes. Perf ans, Baftrians, Greeks. 
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O now,-my Lords, the dreadful day i 15near, 
That will for ever ruin, or confirm, 

The greateſt Throne, that ever the Sun ſaw. 
To Morrow, oh ! to Morrow -——-thou art big 

_ With vaſt events; time neverproduc'd the like. 
| At Granicus we _ nat half our GR 

But in this Army is'all Perſfe. 

Be. I think, my Lord, we are effetive Men 


Seven hundred thouſand... i bh: w 

- Ar. Ay, and more, my Lord.” | = 5 
Na. Yet, of all theſe, wy Loxd, you and L lead © oh 2 
Scarce Fifteen thouſand, 4 Apa to Be 

Be. Silence, S- 

Ar. We hayelett | Re 


Our Cities, Towns, :and F ields, ul.deGica a. 2% 9 

That one wou'd think the Conqueror bad; been the e 

The Valleys bend beneath us, the Hills pony” 
B _ -- M0 
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| Darius, King of Perſia. 


The Fields, nay, al the Heavens ſeem toſtretch, 
And give us room; and we have room to F ight. 
We are not here at the Cilician | Streights, © 
Where we were pris'ners ere the Fight begun 3 


Penn'd in with Mountains that clipp'd both our wings, 


And ſueez'd our Bodies cloſe, till it became 
As weak, and (lender as the Enemy. | 

The King bas'done his Duty, furniſh'd all 

] his multitude with Arms, and Ground to fight, 
And his own Glorious example too, 

Let usdo ours, but dare be Conquerors, 

We ſhall be ſo, we muſt be ſ& or Ghoſts, 
Or worſe, poor wretched Slaves, our Lib@ties. 


ww 


Our Fortunes, Wives and Children, are all here. 


Lord Beſſur, isnot your fair Princeſs here, 

The King's late beauteous Gift 2 | 
Be. Sheis, my Lord, | : 
Ar. Wou'd you nod rather ſee that Beauty dead, 

Than given up to Mycedorian Luſt ? 
Be. She (hall be rather by my Sword enioy d. 
Ar. And he eI fee your Son, a Noble Youth. 
Me. Oh ! my good Lord. 
Ar. Lord Memnon, give me leave. 

} think, Lord Beſs, have heard you fay, 

An Amazonian Queens warhke Embrace 


Preſented you this Gifr. | 


Be. 'Tis true, my Lord. + 

Ar. Pelieve it, "F'was a bounty to ths World. 

Me: Nay, now my Lord. 

Ar. Nay, pray, let me|be juſt. 
Who wou'd not grieve to ſee this worth in chains? 
And yet, now 1 reflet, more worth than his, - 

Ay, or than half our Kingdom i Is in chams. 

Even half our King is there ; and almoſt alt 

The Royal Blood, but what is in his veins. 

His Mother, Brother, "Daughters, little Son, 

Nay more, his beauteous Queen are flaves tothok- 
To whom they once feorn'd tobe ew, aff | 
1w) —_ hurts their oP Spring - * 
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Darinz, Aing of Perſia; © - 3 
Lye like fallen Bloſſoms, at their. Mother's ſcet. <4 | 
At her fair Boſom hangs her Infant Son ,,. 0 + 
A withering branch, torn from his once great hopes ; 
He, who was lately Heir of half the World, 

Is now, not. Lond of his. poor little Self, 
His greateſt happinefs is Ignorance; 2 
He does not know the Glory'he has loſt, 
Bur hugs the Enemy that ruins him. 
The Conqueror cannot ſeethis, without Tears, 
And cuifing his unfortunate ſuggeſs. 
And then, oh! Can it beendur'd by us? 
But I may ſpare all this, to Men fo brive, 
So tryed, as you have to your Glory been, 
Lord Beſſws, Nabarzanes, and your Troops. * 
Ni. We may oneday be tryed upon your ſelves, (C aſe. 
Be. Silence, 1 ord Nabarzanes— have a care ..—- ( aſtde. 
Ar. Fortune, Lord Beſſws, ſeems afraid of you. 
She's Alexander's Miſtreſs, but your Slave 3 
She gives him Fayours, but you raviſh 'em. 
At our great blow, at the*C:liczan Streights 
AH ccame off ſafe, as priviledg'd from Fate, 
That kept within the precincts of your Sword. 
Be. Indeed, my Lord, my Bairians did well. 
Ar. And you, Lord Patron, and your valiant Greeks, 
Mult give me leave to give you.your due 7 ek 
= Theſe gallantMen are to our Foitune tye 
if By indiſpenſable Allegiance, - | 
F -But you are ſtrangers, looſe from any bonds, 
Pa. My Lord, weare for ever bound to you 
By Gratitude, and Honour 5 Creece indeeg 
Gave us our birth, but you our happieſt hours, 
That our beſt Biood is yours. 


Ar. Moſt Noble Lords _ | 
Well, If we fail to morrow 'twill be ſtrange, 

We have the ſtrength of this vaſt Monarchy, 

The juſtice of our Cauſe, Neceſiuy, 

Ay, and.ty' inconſtancy of Fortune too. 

That mutability.which ruin'd us, ', /- ... | 
Ia the laſt Ficld, may be our Friend the next... 1 - EE 
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-And therefore he|has wiſely given Command, 
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That ſoprepat'd, you may not be furpriz” 

The King ſuſpets, theſe Macedonian Thieves 
Will a& like Thieves, and ſteal on us by night, 
They will not dare to look on usby day; | 


Now to your Tents; and take 4 brief repoſe, 
zd. 50s 


Great part o'th' Army bein Arms all night; EY 

And all be ready at the Trumpets Gait. | 
Be. *Tis wiſcly order'd. | 
Ar. Now, my Lords, Good Night. * 
Be. My Lord, we wilh your Excellence Good night. 4 

Heaven give usall to MotfOw a Good Day. (Ex. Ag. 
Pa. Fle to my Charge; my Lords,Go:d night to you. ( Ex.Pa. 
Be. Good Night,Lord Patros; .this isa brave Greek. 
Na, Andour old General a brave Perffax, 
Be. He's like the Sun, a Largefle to the World; 

And not to be conſum'd by age or toil. 
Na. The King, and he, are th'only gallant Men 

In this whole Nation. | 

Be. Memnon, to your Tent. 

Mem. Good Night;my Lord. ——— ( Ex. Mer. 
Be. He's honeft, but he's young. | | 

Our talk has too nzuch weight for his green youth. 
Na. And our Aﬀairs,I' think, have fo much weight, 

We ſball not ſep beneath *:m much to night. 

- Be. "Tis true, my Lotd, come let us to my Tent, 

Come with us, Datapherxes. BR fb. | 

Da. Ay, my Lord. _ | h Zh Ex. 


Al £0 Old, and re-enter immediately. 
| *SCENE, Beflus's Tert. 


Be. Our Fortune places us in a ſtrange Poſt 
For we are bound to fight againſt our ſelves.. -; 
Let whowill conquer, we ſhall be fubdued. 
For, fay the Perſia» Army gets the day ;- 

We know they cannot do-it without us 3. 
The noble fruits of our own Gallantry ' 
Will all be {ct inthis luxurious Soul. + - 
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Dariis, King of Perfia. * 


Our Swords will be as Vat fo Lands.” 
Theſe Cowards muſt ah ani hoe @ by whom: aey rule- 
Dat. They Govern us! they ha? not power to rule 
Men, Wine, or Women; or their own Silk-worms. 
The Meg are all devour'd by  Latzury, © | 
And Alexander oaly. has the 'Orts.” x 
Na. Therefore they'r nauf = both to Heaven and Earth. 
And it is inſolence, in, 1orcat 


Toforce upon.the Gods what they diſguſt. 
Cram Nations dow hy chroat of Pro vidence, 
Which it chrows up a gain 1n_ ever _ 


Dat. Ido declare, a no more ME 4 nard 
The King's Dominions over heartle Cowar S, 
Than 1 wou'd fight for Eagles, todefend 
Their Principality over the Birds. 

Be. Nay, I have ever though, a far King: 
Was at the moſt but Maſter of a Mint: 
Perſiz has Gold and Jewels, but 'tio Men . 
It has been long depopulated, all 1 
By Slavery,. and Vice; by Women too. 
Women ſhou'd fill, and they unman, their Towns, - 
War lays '*em not ſo waſt, War thary and makes. © © * 
This War has made more "Men, thanic has kill'd;/ 6: 
The ſlaughter'd heaps were only loads of Clay, 
Where there was the Image of a Man. ' © 

Na. My Lord, they are all Tmages Si Ag C264 TA 
They march into the field, rather eq p-N0 SAT 


Like Ladies for a Ball, than Troop 5M 
Like Women too, with wenpti_ets why 
They dye unwounded by the fight ounde;. | 


And ite the Ravens up m maffy' Plate. 7 | 

The Perſian Crows are fed in gtpater pomy 942-2 [30155 15 

Than Kings of Macedon. Y : {IO =: 04 eral? 
Dat. Oh! never cowards ' © : 

Were at more coſt, nobly to lnde chcraſelves. OY 1 

The Men cannot be ſeen for = IE Gold.” org 

T Be 27 1 ot; 
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Under rich Coverlids of. hotter d Pearl. 
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Datigs, King of Non C1 


( Though Heaven knowsin 6: ze of, j 
Sleep in their-Scabbards, as; in Yely 


'Nz. And to what end isthis, they only ch 
Fine Sumpter Hotſes to the Enemy, CE Os 
To carry Baggage for *em to the. ad. CET 


Be, :Yet they muſt Lord iy, orchrave Nations! DER.” 


Who can ſubdue both*Men and Elements. 415 end 
How does our naked fleſh vanquiſh the coll ? 
How oft is Snow our only Winter Shirt? _ 

.Ne. Yet does our Gallantry far exceed theirs, 
We have no Ladies Favours on qur Swords, 
But Vifories, the F avours of the Gods, 
Are always there, 

Be. No thanks to Perf Fans, 

Who do not only quit us. in the field, 
And fo moſt cowardly expoſe our lives 
But (tinc our Troops, that they may ſtarve our Fame.  - 
I have five thouſand Horſe, and only fight . 


 Tob: a ſlave to Cowards. 


Na. Nay, to Brutes... 
Enropens are Men, for-chey.: enjoy 


| Their Reaſon, wiſely gather” dinto Laws. 


Here they are Brutes, for on:y (ſtrength commands. 
Qur only Law is, that there-1s no Law: 
All things are lawful here, to Power, but Laws. 


The only rule of Juſtice, hers, is Might, * —_— 


The ſtrong devour the weak, and no wrong done. 

The Wolt is not unjuft that eats the Lamb. 

The Lamb is in the wrong tobe a Lamb. 
Be. In ſhort, 'the Nature, of the King js mild, 

But cruel is the Nature of his. own: 

Then to whoſe lot ſoever it bi als, os: 

If T ſurvive, they ſhall not keep it long. 

Not, that I mean to fix; it, on my Head, 

But to Crown Nature, Fxgedarn's and Senſe, | T 

In which, all Men have equpl, ſhares. pitb _ E 
Na. My Lord, you'l havea, coCrovp hoſe pc Thoogy C. t 
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 Baxins,': King. of Pecſia:” 
Shou '4 be the mark of Sovereign: PEO 
ge. How goes the-night away 2, 
Na. The Mornipg Star | 
Long ſince gave Darkneſs warming to be gone- 
Dat. See, lee, 'ris gone z. the ay hs Heaven.. 
_ Be. Nay, then 'tis me, we waitupon the King. 
N:z. *T1s m$fethaa time, no doubt he's come abroad, 
I ſee his Golden Chariot, guild that Hill, 
Be. Then' he is there viewing the Enemy; 
Dat. Now all the ſhining Crowd deſcend this way. 
Let us go pay our _.adorationg. 
Nez. Our Adorations to a mortal Man? ha ! ha! 
Be. Now Gods aid us, whoever you deſtroy. 
TheſeKings but for one Man their Swords employ. 
Each for himfelf has all hys Force delign'd, 
We fight for you, and for a'l your Mankind. 
They wou'd be Sovereign Lozds, but I contend: 
Only to be your Creatures Sovereign. Ericad. Ex... 
All forts of Marti:l Muſique. Enter Prieſts bearizg Fire on 
Silver Altars 5 7 hen a train of Officers in Golden Robes and 
C:Uirs; Then Darius, follow. d by Artabaſus, Belſus, Nabar- 
zanes, Memnon, Patron: The King ſurvezs.'em-;, aud all 'pra- 
ftrate- themſelves, aud kiſs th: * gr0ene P:ttron ook Is mo. 
oxly bows. 


Da. Tgavecommand, the ground where Texpett: 
1 he Enemies Hole to Charge, ſhou'd be ſtuck full 
©t fnarp and bearded Irons, but with marks 


| For us 10 know, and ſhud"'em. +— Is doae ? 


Ar, Tis, Mighty Sis, ' » 
Dat. *Tis well, | aminform'd, 


Our reſb, fierce Enemies arc become wilt 


The ſight of this vaſt dreadful multitude. 
Has cool'd. their boiling Blood. 

Be. Sir, ſo- we heap. 

Mem. Sir, 'Tis no more than. Fruth, an] what I faw;. 
F was cenmanded, wizhia.cbouſipd Horſe, 
To make diſcovery, how: the. En, By. 


2 ' Twins ing of Perk. * 


þ Fear was' to them a multiplyi Glaſs, Py 
They believ'd all your Army waycome gow ; 
1M And cryed, Darizz—_Arm — { Da. ins here! 
| Your Royal Namealone half 'routed %em. 

th Nay, I was td1d even Alexander fear'd £5 

 - The dreadful Shonts of your vaſt multirades 

x Shook Foreſts, Mountaing, and the Conqueror's Hearts 5 

| And gave us time to make a good retreat.” 

| 006 Nay, if that Prince has Fear, it comes ſens, 
_ For Terror is fiot natural to him, -, 
Da. 'Tix true z the RELA appears promiſ ing, 


| Prter Dataphernes, 


SE ob The Funuch TOR Royal Str, 
—- that lately did attend upon the Queen, 
 Flas made eſcape-out of the' Enemies Camp, 
Ard bringsfome monrnful news. HY | 
' Da. Ha! from my Queen ? 
D.4. His Eyes are drown'd in Tears, and Garments tors. 
Da. Nay, then it's my turn/to tremble. m_—_ 
Tf ill but threatens her, it deftroys 'me. | 
Bring hither TOE ting my death. 
Be., Wete it not better, 'Sir, deter the news, 
And not begin the day ?—— 
Da. One my. Will: ; 0 PRI 


Enter Tyriotes. af DF ems 


Come hither, ſpeak, while I have font? to hear, 
Silence is vain, thy Garments and thy Eyes 
Plunge me into a thouſand tort rivg feats.” | Ll 
Speak ————Do nat fpare me; *auſe thou ſee me Gritve,, (> 
Eor I have learnt to be rmfortunate, 7 15 12 
And to the wretched''tis a little eaſe, Fa G23! f 
To know how far their Miſery will extend, 

 —Oh! 1diſtruftohe thing, 1Hate to think ' 

Much more to ſpeak. Thou cofito oy toeknow 


She whom | prize above.my Crown and'Life, ': WE 


Receiv'd 


_'Hasin her miſerable knees 


Darius, King. of Perſia. . - 
0 

| Receiv'd Indignities I cannot name. 

Say .cale my Torments-—-ſtabb me with the Truth: 
1y. Oh! letnot, Sir, yain fears, afflit your Heart, 
You real cauſe of ſorrow, i is too much. 
Bur oh ! the generous Conqueror paid your Queen 
All Honours, that a Slave cou'd give his Prince 3z ; 
He rather did appear a ſlave to her. 
But now She is no more your Queen is dead. 

Ar. How ? the Queen dead? - 

Da. Martyr'd for Chaſtity <<. 
Tis ſo — tis ſo She did oppoſe his Luſt 
And he has murtherd her. Barbarian. 
What injuries have I doneto thee, and thine, 
That thou ſhou'dlt take this infamous revenge £ 
There's no Juſt reaſon for thy War on me, 
But ſay, *tis Glorious to ſubdue a King, | 
Can it be ſo to violate a Queen ? 
Couw'd(t thoa not ſpare her Beauty, and her Sex? 

Ty. Oh! Sir, he did. -—again y aftlict y our leſt. 
with Viſions, Shadows,————She receiv 'd tcom him 


All kind, and honourable ulage, dr. 
Da. Hal kind ? 
Ty. Yes, Sir —for when She dyed, he "eſe 3 


You cannot more lament. 


There was a friendſhip grown between them then. 
And he had Favours from her It Was [O=—roos 
Men lament not the death of Enemies. 
I cannot bear the Thought, 
Ty. Oh. hear me, Sir. 
Da. I wowd have privacy-—away—be g: JC = 5 Ex. all but 
This is not (it. far any- Ears but mine, ' ,, | ) Da. and Ty. 


No, nor for mine— — for it will make me mad. 
Th Oh! Sir, indeed }.-- 
Da. Pre paring to deceive? 
TY. No - . 7 7 RIOT | | 
Ds. It will be folly have, a-care -: 
For now my Grief is height/ged, Into Rage —— 
My Tearsare turn'd to > Þ fe; then 4p nM Lye. 
C - | By 


15H 


10 Dari, King of Perf. 
By Lying, thou wilt fool thy ſelf, not me. | | 
For if I find thou doſt conceal the Fruth, 
The Rack ſhall force it from thee. | 

Ty. T1 fpeak Truth. | | FL 

Da. Do thruſt me not upon extremities. 

' For Cruelty and I never agreed. 
In ſparing thy own ſelf, | thou wilt ſpare me. 
I doconjure thee, by the love thou bear'ſt 
Thy ſelf, or me, deliver me the Truth, 

Tell me——ob ! Whither am 1 going now? | 

But muſt go on, though|the way lead to Hell. 

Tell me if Alexander fortunate. 

ViCtorious young and brave did not attain —— 

What I'm aſham'd to ask, and dread to know. 

* Ty. No; Sir, indeed | 
Da. Lye not. | 
Ty. I will not, SiC ——- 

What ſhould I gain by telling you untruth? 
Da. Hopes of my Fayour by ſoft flattery. 
T3. Sir, here I freely offer up theſe Limbs 

To any torment that can be endur'd. 72 

There's ſtrength enough in Truth, to bear e'm all, 

And then I hope you will believe me, Sir: 

Da. This is all cunning to avoid the Rack, 

But that thou ſhalt not \do ho ! bring the Rack, 
Ty. With all my heart. - 

Da. So bold? 1litkeit well | 

He cannot love my Eaſe, more than his Fleſh 5 

Bring torments on himſelf, to ſoften mine. 

Thou haſt half won me to thee—— ſpeak 
T3. Then I appeal to all the Powers Divine. 

Oh! now atteſt my Truth, atteſt your ſelves 

If I deliver Fiftions to the King, 

You areall Fictions, if you ſpare my Head. 

The virtuous Conqueror did treat the Queen 

With all the Honour, Virtue, and the pure 

Reltgton due, to one ſo much Divine. 

He never ſaw her beauteous Face but once. 

And then, to give her comfort for her loſs. 

24] 


Im calm. 


Darius, Kip of Perſia. 
Her Divine Beauties 'only tempted him, 
To greater Virtuez- and he did not ſerve 
His Pleaſure, but his Glotry, by her charms. 
He ſerv'd her Honourably in her life; 
And when She dyed, he mourn'd the publick loſs, 
And gave her Royal pompous Funerals. 

Da. Oh! Alexander, thou haſt vanquiſh'd me. 

Till now, thy Fortune only conquer'd mine. 
But now thy Virtues have ſubdued my Soul ; 
Have thrown me down, into a weeping Slave. 
I bluſh to (ſhew my Face.——But all theſe Tears 
| Muſt not be thinez my Queen muſt ſhare with: thee, . 
Whoſe Honour T have wrong'd. Oh! thou bright Shade 
Of, my chaſte Queen, forgive my jealoufice uu. 
Tt was th* exceſs, and frenzy of my Love. 
Now, you great Gods, Protectors of my Throne. 
I fiſt implore your Favour to my Right. 
Reſtore the Throne to me, the lawful Lord. 
But if your powerful myſterious Wills 
For ever have excluded me and mine. 
Oh ! give this Great and Glorious Monarchy, 
To this ſo Brave, ſo Juſt, and Glorious Prince. 
I humbly beg it, for my Peoples fake. 
How happy will they be, under a Prince, 
Whoſe Virtues make Captivity a Joy ? 
Now call the General to me, and the reſt, 


_ Exter Ar. Be. Na. Me. Pa. Dat. 


I like not the beginning o'this day, | 
'Tisa dark Morning, for my Light's eclips'd, 
Gone down— and I ſhall never ice her more, 
I wou'd redeem my Children, fave their right, 
And give Renown and Victory to my Friends, 
To all my People Peace and Happineſs, 
I care not then how ſoon I'm with my Queen. 
Ar: The King is fad and penkive. 

| Pe. Yes, I feet, | 

With no ſmall trouble, for it bodes no good. | 

| « C3 Da. 


(RF TRACE 2 + 2 445.4 
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I2 Darins, King of Perſt A. 
Ds. Come to our work, the Enemydraws ion, 
And 'tis a ſhame ſo few! ſhou'd challenge us. 
Be. Nay, he is raſh, and puts great confidence 
In light, uncertain Fortune, who is ſoon 
_ Tir'd with her Favourites; ſooneſt of all 
| With Prodigals like him, She has no fund 
Of bottomleſs ſucceſſes, tro maintain : 
A mad eternity of ralh attempts. 
Da. Forbeare, and do not rudely touch his Naine 
Who with ſuch gentlenels treats all my Friends. 
Revile him not, fabdue him if you can; 
Let's fight him well, for that he'l give usthanks. 
Now by our = an Tutelary Gods; 
By the Eternal Fire before us born, 
By the Sun's ſplendor |riſing in My Realms 3 
And even a Sacred, Glorious Native here, 
By Cyrus's immortal memory, | 
By your own Honours, I conjure you all. 
Tranſmit the Perſ6az Glory, you receiv'd . 
From your brave Anceſtors, to your own Race. 
Do- as you ſee me do, 1'l ask no more. 
If I be mounted,.om/a Chariot 
Above you all, is to be ſeen of all ; 
By my example to inſtruct you all. 
Seck not one danger|you ſee me decline; 
Nor let one Boſome have more ' wounds than mine.. 


( Exczt. 


All go off. A noſe of « Battle. 
Enter Beſſus _ Dataphernes: 


Be. ke, purſun, improve our good ſucceſs, 
The day's our own, the great Parr. io 
Greateſt of Macedon/axs, gives ground. 
Purſue, and we are Maſters of their Camp 
And then their Baggage, and their: Souls are ours; 
For in their Baggage lies the greedy Souls | | 
Of theſe poor Thieves, they only fight for Gold. 
Fut we for Glory and Dominion. 


f % 


Dat, 


Darius, Azny of Perſia. 
Dat. My Lord, when we are Maſters of their Camp 

We'l free our pris'ners we have thouſands there, 
Who Free, and Arm'd, will fall on th* Enemy, 

With fury whetted on their icon Chains, 

Sharp for Revenge. 
Be. 'Tis well advisd 


4 LE of Fiehting Pris'ners run over the Stage ſhaking of 
their Chains, and ſhouting. 


allo ——— | | ( Exit. 


Evter Beſſus and Nabarzancs at ſeveral doors. 


Be. The news, the news, my Lord 2 
N.i. Undone, undone. ES 
Be. What ſay you? Undone? 
Nz, By the King' s Gallantry. 
Be. His Gallanty's no news. 
Where did you leave him ? 
| Na. Fighting hand to hand 
With Alexander. 
Be. Ha ! a Glory indeed.” 
And to be coveted above a Crown. 
Oh! Gods, ſhou'd 4lexarder fall by him——_—_ 
Ni, 1 fear'd It, and drew off upon pretence, 
To W heel, and Charge the Enemy 1th' rear, 
Indeed, to leave him to his Perſfan Cow ards. 
A howl. (Apreat Howl and Cry is beard. 


we know him brave. 


Enter Artabatus. 


Ar. All's loſt my Lords—the King is killd. 
Na. Ha! the King kill d, .my Lord ? 
Be. Nay, thcn all's won -— — . Cafode.. 
The Kingdom's curs Ha'! I forget my (elf, 
The Gods forbid, How do you know, my Lord : > 
Ar. 1 was inform'd by thoſe that ſaw him fall; 
Did you not hear an univerſal howl 2 
Ni. We did, and thought it came from dying Men: 
_4r. Nay, [ belicv< by this time, they. are dead, 


For 


nk; _ 


| For withthe Kiag,. is Hearts ag: obs ſunk, 

And our deſpairing Men no:longer fought 

For Vifory, but death ; and had their wiſh, 

' For thouſands dye, and by a tho'-ſand ways. | 
Ne. Then by ſurvivorſhip, the World's OOr OWN, (efide 
Ar. Away, and carry off, if poſlble, 

The Royal Body, for our Honours lake, 

For our dear fallen King, and Countries lake, 

? 315 all the ſervice wecan do ?'em now. 

Nu. Here's brave | Lord Patron 


Emter Patron. 


Y. 
F< vi We will beg: his aid. | 
My Lord, my Lord, our plant King 1s kill'd. 
Pa. 'Tis falle. | 
Be. How, falſe? | 
. Ne I'm forry to hear that. <———.. ( aſide. 
P:. *'Twas nothing but his Charioteer that fell. 9 
Ar, Oh! then that fatal error ruin'd us, 
Paz. No, your Mens cowardize has ruin'd you. 
Ar. Methinks, IT have ſome hopes, if the King lives. 
Pa. Of what? For though the gallant King's alive ; 
He's almoſt the ſole Perſfar that has life, | 
Or has had any lince the day begun. 
Before a ſtroke was (truck, the Cowaxds died ; 
Stabb'd by the glittering of th' Enemies Steel 
"The Macedowians had no mote to do, 
But to inter the Dead; throw dirt-to dirt, 
I mean, heap Carcaſſes on Carcaſles, 
A very pious work. And for my part, 
[ think *tis Sacriledge to hinder %<m. 
So, I am going for | find, we come 
| Nottoa Battle, but a Funeral, 
| Ar, You'l nor deſert the King whilſt he' s ith Field? 
Pa. He's fled, I forc'd him tot. I was inform'd 
He ruſh'd with too much bravery, into th? Heart 
Ot the Enemies, to'tear away the life- 
[ mean, the valiant Macedonian King , 
I fearing much his danger (not alone, 


From 


| Darins, Azng of Perſia. Is 
From his brave Enemies, but his baſe Friends) 
March'd to his aid. And found him, as I fear'd, 
Left by his Men; and fighting not alone 
With Alexander, but all Macedox. 
All the King's Fire warm'd not his heartleſs Men, 
But ſcar*d *em, for they fled like Ghoſts from Day. 
The Enemies Trumpets blew 'em all away. 
No doubt they wou'd have fled, had the Cocks crowed ; 
As, they ſay, guilty timorous Spirits do. 
I interpos'd between the two brave Kings, 7 
And made the Macedonian retreat ; 
Then ſhew'd the King his frightful Solitude ; 
How all his Perſfan Guards lay in himſelf, 
- And his ſole ſafety ina quick retreat; 
Elſe he wou'd fall into the Enemies hands. 
Then in deſpair, and rage, he bent his Sword, 
| Againſt his own brave life. I held his hand, 
And with kind violence forc'd him to fly. , 
AndI am told, he's towards Arb:/a gone. 
" Pl follow him-<I will not kill brave Men, f 
To defend Cowards, who deſerve not life. (Ext. 
Ar. Perſia, thy Glory's loſt, _ | (Exit. 
Na. But ours begins. | 
Be. It does, and Patros lyed, the King's not file: F 
Darixs 1s indeed; but the King's dead. Fa 
Here fallen lye, his Empire, and our Chains, = 
Now a freſh ſtronger hand ſhall take the Reins. _ (Exit; 


ACT 


Conliderable ſtrength — 


a8 (- - Darius , King of Pris | 


ACT i 


Scrxr, A Room in the Pale at Arbela. 


Enter Artabaſus, Dataphernes. 


Ar. } Ord Beſus with his Ba@rian Horſe in Town? 
Dat. Juſt come, my Lord. Lord Nabarzanes too, 
With his bold Seythians are not far behind. 

Ar. This is reviving news- the King hasnow 
ſee, my Lord's here. 


Exter Beſſus, Barzana, Oronte. 


Oh! my Lord Beſſus, welcome from the Grave 
For the devouring Fields you left behind, 
Are but one Grave of many miles extent. 
Be. *Tis true 3 where half the Kingdom lies interr 'd. 
Whereis the King, my Lord? 
Ar. I donot now. 
I mean the Glorious King you ſaw to day, 
March tothe Field ;| with pomp that made the day. 
It had more light from him, than from the Sun, 
Here's a deſpairing, /and deſerted Prince, 
That came to Town a private Charioteer. | 
And hasnot only loſt Dominion 
Over great Nations, but his Royal Self, 
His Paſſions rule, which they ner did before; 
And rule (o 11], the gallant Enemy 
Wou'd (I'm ſure) treat him with more gentleneſs. 
Be. No wonder, he has had a heavy blow. 
Ar, What Lady have you there ? 
Be. My Wife, my Lord. ; 
" Ar. Oh! V adam, Pm in doubt, if I may ay + a: 
I'm glad your life is ſafe, for l believe 
*T1s better to be dead, than as we are, 
Be. Notſo, my Lord, we may recover all. 
I find great numbers of brave Men in Town. 
The King has vet great Provinces entire, 


And 


OF on A eT "I 
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Darins, Ag of Periia. 

And chiefly Ba#ris, where 1 command. 

There are a thouſand Towns well fortified, 

Where the proud Conquerors Fortune may be loſt, 

As ina Labyrinth with a thouſand doors; | 

And the King ſcape, and re-afcend his Throne. 

Therefore he need not much fubmir to grief. 

Ar. Alas! He grieves not only for himſelf, 

Bat alt his ſuffering Friends; for you, and me. 

The priefs and loſles of his faithful Slaves, 

Are all of ours, that he wou'd ever ſhare. 

Other Proprieties he*d never touch, 

Though he be Lord of all; but wou'd negle&t 

All Right, but what he has in his Friends tears. - 

Thoſe he too carctully colle(ts himſelf, 

Now in the mid(t of his great Monarchy, 

He's all alone, as ina Wilderneſs. 

T'le go tohim, and when I can have leave 

To ſpeak to him, T'le tell him you are come. 

?*Twill greatly comfort him 5 he loves you much. 

Be. The Gods preſerve him. 

Ar. Madam, your ſweet Youth 

May live to better days; Heaven grant you may. (Ex. 
Be. Madam, your Beauty may make better days; 

At leaſt with me, let Fortune do her worſt, | 

Wou'd it pleaſe you. Byt Sorrow pleaſes you, 

More than my Love 3 andever has done ſo, 

Since firſt you ſaw my Face £' How? Saw my Face? 

I do not know you ever look'd on me. 

Your Eyes are turn'd away, or vell'd in tears, 

Madam, this cannot eaſily be born : 

I amleſs ſafe with you, than among all 

The Macedonian Swords, I've fcap'd from them, 

Yet dye with torments mn Barzena's Arms. 

I am refolv'd, I will find out thecaule, only 
Ba. Alas! I fear,he will diſcover me..—aſide, (One whiſpers Dat. 
Dat. My L ord, my Lord, I've joyful news for you; 

Your belov'd Son, Lord Memmon, 1s come ſafe. (Barzana frarry. 
Ba. Lord Memnon! ha! { aſide.) My Lord, I beg your leave 

I may retire; I'm weary and not well. | 


Wa 


Gave s of is 
—_— bn 
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ing of 
Be, Madam, I wiſh you may have more Gy 
Than you can find in me. = 
Bs, Nay, Why, my Lord, 
Will you be cruel to your Self and Me? 
I pray, forbear, if you deſire my life. 

Be.Mote than my ownzPvedone--all health to you,' Ex.Ba.Oron. 
Well, I will trace her Sorrows to their Spring. Var oue Door. 
So! Here's another joy. Welcome, young Man, another, 
Come to my Arms, for you deſerve my Love. Enter Mem. 
Y'ave done me, in the F icld, nolittle Grace, 

It wcu'd be ſtrange, if thou ſhould'(t not be brave, 
1hy Mother had more Manhood, than our Men, 
Well, thou art come into a ruin'd World, 
Wherethy great Virtue will have no reward. 

Me. My Lord, I am rewarded in your Love. 
Our Honour, and our Friends, 1s wealch enough, 

Ee. *Tistrue indeed; there is great wealth in Love. 
Oh ! Son, I've Married ſo much Excellence. 

Me. Sol am told, my Lord. 

Be. Do not adniite, 
I never brought thee yet into her (i ight, 
I durſt not doit ; for to produce thee, 
Had been too bold a|boaſt of my paſt Love 
Totby fair Mother, to affront my Wife. | 
And I wou'd not offend her, for the World. 

Are. My Lord, You need not make excuſe for this. 
You but obſerve the cuſtom o'the place. - 
'Tis thought a horrid profanation 


.To Perſian Beauties, to be viltble. 


They are conceal'd, like Divine Myſteries. 
A Siſter does not ſee a Brother here: | 
Be. True; and, I prithee, come not in her ſight, 


1 brought her from the Battle; She's in Town, 


Me. How thall I ſhun her? For I know hernot ? 

Be. Donot approach this Palace, here She's lodg'd, 
With other Beauties that eſcap*d the Fight. 

Ae. T ſhall obſerve your pleaſure carefully. 

re. Now, go thy ways "_ Is another Friend. 


F xit. 


Darius, Kang of Perſia. . 
Exit Me. And Eter Nabarzanes. 
N.. Lord Beſ/us, am glad to fee you ſafe. 
Be. I doubt we are not fafe; the King is ſtrong 
Na. In what ? | 
Be. In Perſtans. 
Na. Strong in Perſtans ? 
They can be ſtrong in nothing but Perfumes ; 
They have no Spirits, but from Eſſences. 
Be. They'r above thirty thouſand. 
Nz. Say, they be. LE” | 
Be. Danger breeds Valour. They who poorly «ll, 
Were Embrio's, and milcarriaggs of War. 
But Danger has gone out her time with theſe. 
Then, he has Patron, and four thouſand Greeks. 


| Na. They, I confeſs, give the King's Sword an edge. 


Be. AndI have (ſcarce four thouland Ba&rizn Horle. 
N.. True, and my Scythian Archers are no more. 
Be. And then he has a Guard, which all Slaves fear ; 
Religious awe of Kingly Majeſty. | 
Nez. When other Forces tly, that never ſtays. 
That Kings have the Militia, on Earth , 
Is fit; ſhou'd they have that of Heaven too? 
Vain Panique fears, and Superſtitions ? 
I'l ſuffer none, to Liſt among my Troops. 
Be. He has one Guard, I fear, that's Miſery. 
It ſomthing touches me, but chat's not all, 
I've an inſatiable and burning [ oye 
For Glory ; and to fall on a fallen King, 
Will much deface the Beaut, of my Fame. 
Na. We ſerve the King, fave him from miſery. 
Fortune declares her Self his Enemy 3 
And we will lay him ſafe out of her way. 
He ſhall enjoy the eaſe, and pomp of Power, 
And we'l endure the danger and the toll. 


Be. Hal *tiswell thought, The King will yield to this. 


Ni. We'l make it our requelt. 
Be, DD | agree. 

Na. Where is he now ? 

Be. He is ſhut ir with Grief, 


D 2 


And 
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From both, by Liberty, 


Whole Nations fhou'd in Sorrow Tive jo Die, 


Tf Fortune will thys blindly plough up all. 


ad arfus, King of Perſia. | 


And Artabaſus, the'Old General. 

Na. Let us prepare our Friends, and witch our time 'Y 

Be. Do—'ts a brave defign, to fave one King 
And beat another ; ſave a ruin 'd King, | 
And beat his Conqueror, then ſave the World 

it will be great - | 

It will be Glorious we ſhal} be «dor'd: 

' Ne. There will be cauſe, while Glorious Murderers. 
Deſtroy mankind to form a Tyranny 
We deſtroy Tyranny to form Mankind. 

Be. *Tis true 3 how Cruel is it and unjuſt, 


That one great apa may his Luſt'et Exeunt, 


Scex: is drawn. 


Darius zs ; ſet Maſng and Sad, Artabaſus attending, | 


Da. Oh ! Why was Alexenderborn for we, * 
To make my Crown a Miſery'to me 3 
Which I have made a Happineſs to all. Ss 
Tyrarits, who ſpar'd not Heaven and Earth, ' were ſpar a: 
How can Man find, what way 1s to-walk, 
Ar. Come Sir, I pray, do'not afflict your ſelf, 
You gave your pleaſure bounds, fimit your grief. og Ont 


And you, who ne'er broke Law, nor mjur'd Man, 


Do not break reaſons law, in-your own wron | 
Da. Fd know my Crimes, that ave deſery d alt chis. 
Ar. [| know of none. | 
Da. Nay, prithee, flatter nor. 
Ar. Oh ! Sir, waseverTa Flatterer > 
Da. Never, till now. _ 
Ar. And this is/ag ill time, 
In your Calamity, and my great Age. 
For what can you beſtow, or I recetye ? 


| Pvereach'd a Hundred years, now wantin Five. 


My Love to yRopers Cnc art me, f 
' Are 


Darins, Xing of Perfix.* | 


Are all the Appertites, I hive to pleaſe; - 
Da. Oh! Why have Tall'ſbrts of Miſcries "2 
Ar, Thoſe happen to you, as you are a Man. 
For what is a Man? A Congregation 
Of diſagreeing things 3 His place of Birth, 
A confus'd crowd of fighting Elements, - 
To nothing fixt, -but 'to'Erernal chariges' 7”. 
They wou'd all loſe their Natures, ſhou'd: they fix. 
De. Why, frac did, were they not better loſt 
Than kept at ſa Expencez what does poor Man 
Pay for vain Life 2 © ©. 
Ar. What's matter what he pays; ag 
Gods did not make this World only for Man. | 
He's but a parcel 6 the"Unrverſe ;'' 
A fellow Servant withthe meaneſt thing; - 
To carry on the Service's” the:whole,- rs on Mes 
And pleaſure o' the Gods, he Lords of af: 11, 
Da. Can human Sorrows be'delizhts to — EP | 
Ar. Our Sorrows are not, but our Troubles may,.' 
A Great Man, vanc juiſhig his deſtiny, TR: 
Is a great Spectacle worthy of Gods: 
Da. Give methy Hin@'; years kavenorgone by thee; 
Like empty idle Vagradts,/bur like Kings, ' - 
And given thee Riches to relieve: A King: 


| Enter an Evouch, - 6, 


3 


: 


Ex. Lord Beſſa, Nlbaranes. 

Da. Are they here.. 

Eu. They have-been waitigg for acceſs lometime, | 
Lord Memnon, Patron t00—_ a 

Da. Bring 'em-afl in. | 


Eztcr Beſlus, Nabarzanes, 7 WEE Patron, Dataphiernes, 
ſeveral Badtrians. | 


Da. Oh1 Welcome, my brave Friends, come tomy Arms, 
I'm joy'd to ſee your ſafety and'your Love 3 
Follow me now ' Yoware true Friends indeed, 
Lwill complain of Miſery rio mere; vi 


»- 


; 


2 Dari, Kingof Pon. 


For I perceive it is the great Art of Heaven, __- + 
Togive us better taſte of what weihave : | 


'A Friend was ne'r- ſo (weet to me before. | ” 


*1is hardin profp' rous Fortune toknoaw F riends : 
Now [ am certain you attend, on me, ' 
This is to me my firſt apparent Court.  ; 
Though ['ve not fought, I've lav'd with, great ſuccefs. 
There is no State, in which the bounteous Gods 
Have not plac'd Joy, if Men wou'd ſeek it out; 
W-1], Sirs, What news? How many have we loſt ? 
Be Above four hundred thouſand,. Sir, *tis ſaid. 
Da. Oh! my amazing mercileſs deſtiny. 
Be. *T was not a Battle, but a Maſlacre, | 
Na. Oh! Sir, I wiſh your Sorrows might end here. 
But though they” r heavy, as the heart,of 'Man 


* Has ſtrength to bear, I muſt enlazgge 'em, yet., 


Your great Lievtenants, Sir, and Governgrs; . 
Have flung up all theitr Towns-and Provinces. 
Mithre mr hapadan'd Armenia, 
Falſe Mazexs, the once Glorious Rubaley, i 
The Governor of D Damas with the Town. Ln 
Betray'd the: Kingdom:y-—For, Sir, in that Town ., - 
You bad lodg'd Watch enongh, to regain all. 

Da. Two hundred thouſand Talents in coin'd Gold. 
In Silver twice the ſum ; with Diamonds 
And Jewels, of incſtimable price. . 

Be. Alas! This was not all the Riches, £ Sir. | 
Your Princes, and great Lords, had ( as they thought) | 
There ſecur'd all the Beauty of the Eaſt 


T mean their lovely Wives, and Da apghrers Sir. 


And this inhuman Coward betraid all-;. 
That Wives of Princes ſerv'd the Luſts of glaves,, 


+ And poorelt wretches ſhone in Robes of Kings3 - 


Such Scorn did Fortune throw on this World's Pride. 
Dz. Oh ! my immenſe boundleſs Calamities. 

Though Iv'eſo many thouſands lot in Fight, 

I muſt lament that I have loſt no more, _ 

Better my Cities mount to Heaven in Fire 

1hanfiak oy Renaty CG to Hell. 


And 


Darius Kids of Perſia 1a. 


And they'r preferr'd who meet with Noble Death, 
Above ihe Villains, who by Treaſon Reign. 

Me. A little Joy were ſeaſdnable now. 
And I vea little for you, Sir. 

Da. Ha! Joy ? 

Me. The Coward of Dams, fled to Baby/or. 
And with his Brother Vilkain M2ze&s went 
To meet the Enemy, with triumphant pomp. 
As if the conqueſt of their Honeſties, 

Had been moſt Honourable ViRorics. 
I heard it wou'd be (o, took ſome brave friends, 
And ſlew *em both before the Conqueror's Face. 


Then brought their Heads away, and there they are. 
Now Pm fubdued by thee 3 


D:. Oh ! brave young Man! 
I've nothing to reward thy Gallantry, 
So thou haſt made a Vaſlal of thy King. 
I'm overcome by Enemies and Friends. 
Good Gods, for all my Lofles, Suff rings, Wrongs 
Favour my allant Friends, ] ll ask no more. 


Ar. Oh | excllent Prince't Will the Cods leave a Prince, 


To whom they give ſuch pledges of their Love, 


I] mean ſuch God-like Virtue's and brave Fr: ends > 
Da. *Tis truez Can I deſpair, and have ſuch Friends ? 


By you, I'mſti]] a Great and Glorious King, 
Able to fight with Alexar.er yet. 

And by the Gods, Ile do't, I thought on flight, 
The vile Decree with horror I revoke. 

Shall I fear any thing while I have. you? 

And I am ſure,there is not in the Ward, 

A danger you wou'd ſhun like ſhameful flight. 
And ſhall I lead you on to.Infamy ? 

No, I will ſhew, I deſerve Men ſo brave, 

I will march back, and fight the Enemy. 

One blow may ſcatrer all his Vidtories. 

They'r lumber pil'd diſorderly in haſte. 


Pa. Oh ! Fortune in this Monarch ſce thy faults, 


And frailties 3 hel be great in ſpite o' thee. 


Da. What means this ſilence 1n you all, my. Lords ? 


If you have fear, I'm ſure it is for me. 
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My Lite and Reign 


Be. Ay, ſoit 15, GreatSir,” , 


Da. So I believe. _._. 25 ut X Wh Wh) 6s 
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And ſhall 1 ſhamefully deſert/my 
In my own Empire, be a banill' Man > 
Or, like my Traitorsi9 the Conqueror cre Y 
To 'be A petty Lord of foams poor Town, - Py —— 
And there in ſafty, lock. my little Heart? ; ns 2 
I charge you, kill me, 'when &redevile 
Such infamous deſtruction for your King, 
No, [ will be'a King, or not at all. 

Tall have one period. 


But if your Reſolutions be, like mine | 


| We will yet give our Sorrows a brave end. 


Fuſtice is for us, ſo may Fortune be, 

]'m a bright proof of her inconſtancy Y. 

But if no God will lend us any aid, 

Let us be Gods, and Fertune to our Selvee. 

And lignalize our Selves by ſuch a Fight, 

May ſhew, at leaſt, we delerve better fates. 

All Gilent till > 
Ar. Sir, you. exceed us all, - 

As much in Spirit, asin Dignity. 

What Soul but yours is not with horror ſeiz'd, 

Viewing the danger that approaches us ? 

Sir, you deſerve the Empire o'the World. 

And we'l endeavour, Sir, to deſerye you. 

Great Sir, go on, and we will follow, yolk. |. 

You have prepar'd us all with Glorious Arms, | 

With hopes of Victory, and.ſcorn of Death, 

Pa. Sir, We are ſtrangers, owe our Birth to Greece. 
So are free Troops, and may, march where we pleaſe. 
But yet to ſhew, we fight f:r Fame, not Pay; '' 
And didnot ſerve your Money, bys your Self, 

We areall ready to lay downour Lives, 

And on our Sepulchres, erett your Throne. 
For what a Glory will it be to us, X 
To make the Perfen King our Monument > | 


Da, [ look'd, brave atron, for nolels from thee, 


Now 


Darius, King of Perha. 


Now it will be a ſhame if Perfies Lords 

Let a poor ſtranger in their Kmg'sown Court, 

Outſhbine ?em all, in Love and Loyalty. | x 
Me. The Gods forbid. __Lead on, moſt Royal Sir, 

I have ſome wounds require my preſent care, 
But, Sir, they will not indiſpofe me long. Ex. 
Be. Now ſpeak our Thoughts to him, we are prepar'd. | 

Nz. You ſhew a Courage, Sir, that (hames your Fate, 

' Which gives your Crown from your Deſcent and Right. 
But what has made Heaven bluſh, ſhall make you bleed. 
Fate plots your ruine by your Gallantry. 

Alas | weare notnow, as we have been, 

A Sea of Men, that delug'd the whole Earth, 
Swallowed the Rivers, devour®d Nature's Store, 
Empried the ſpacious veſlel o' the World. 
More than the grasp o* Providence cou'd hold ; 

That down we fell in heaps, now *tis not (©. 

We may be numbred now; all we can do 
Is hut to gain ſome pity for our ſelves, 

And Honourably throw away our King. 

| Brave Men ſcorn Death, but yet they yalue Life; 
Becauſe their Lives are uſefnl to the Wotld. 

It is enough too much, _—_.Danger and Death 
Follow us faſt, let us not follow them. 

Sir, I moſt humbly move (Heaven knows my Soul, 

In tendernefs to you, not to our ſelves; ) 
Retreat with us, to neighbrring Bafriz. 
Sir, thereare endleſs Forelts of brave Youth, 

Whence in few days we will have rods enow,' 

To ſcourge the Macedoxiar: pride to death. 

But then we beg youw'l make one more retreat. 


Da. Whither ? 
Na. Sir, out of the Dominion 


Of your ill Planets. —— 
Da. Ha !ſ-—What doſt thou mean ? 
Nia. Sir, we dare fight with Men, but not with Hcaven; 


And all the Gods appear your Enemies. 
What if you hid inprivacy and eaſe? 


It wou'd be pious reverence to Heaven, 
E ; -. 


Re "26 i "Dari ius, King of Perfia.. 4. 


And a brave eos over-your own Mind. 
Let none ſubdue Darixs but himſelf. 
Fling up awhile to th' importuning ſtorm, 
Some of your Dignity to ſave the reſt, 
And make your Gower to Heaven, and all brave Men, 
By honouring the favourite of both, 
Lord Beſſus, with the Sovereign power. 
; Da. How now?. 
Na. Nay, Sir, but for a while, till he has lur'd 
Gods, and revolting Nations to your aid. 
He is ador'd by Men, obey'd by Gods. | . 
They all obſerve his Will, " they” not deny P 
Your Crown to him, and when 'tis in his hand, 
He'l fait oy! return it to your Self, 
Da. Oh ! Villain! moſt amazing, impudent, 
And cowardly Villain:/, haſt thou watch'd thy time, 
When Treaſun may be inſolent and lafe? 
And to my Face abuſe me, unchaſtis' d? NPY 


No , Traytor. 
Beſſus and bis Mer FRY td 


Da. Draws 
| hold the Kzng. 

Be. Hold, Sir, do'not hurt your Self. 
Da. Ha! Iamſeiz'd and threatned ——Are you all 


In this conſpiracy ? | 
— Pa, ard the Greeks draw. 


Pa. No, Iam not- 
Be. Hold , Patron, hold —hold all, that love the Kiog: 
He will receiveno hurt, except from you ; | 
Our Blood 1s his, perhaps his vital Blood, 
In me you'l cut whole Nations from his aid, 
Na. Before we ſpoke, we did conſider well 


"The ſtrength, both of. our Reaſon, and our Swords. 


Es. Be. Na. 


Da. Ha! Was this Beſſus? | 
Pa. Sir, Will you bear this? 
By Heavens, I wou'd rather endure the Swords 
Of theſe bold Villains, than their impudence. 
Da. It {tunn'd me, but I now recover Senſe. 
Brave Patron, follow me; follow meall, 
Thovgh my hard Fortune will not ſuffer me 


To 


Toconquer Kings, I'll be more like a God. 

I will defend all Kings, even thoſe unborn. 

By the reward theſe Villains ſhall receive, 

Their dire confuſion ſhall be the defence 

Of Kings and Kingdoms, forty Ages hence. 
Ar. Oh | he is running to his certain death. 

Oh ! Sir. — : (Ar. falls at the King's Feet. 
Da. What doſt thou mean? | | | 
Ar. Pity your Selt— 

Your Friends, your Children 3 you will ruin all. 
Da. Will none (ſtand by me then ? 
Pa. Yes, Sirz we wlll. | | 
Da. D&eſee ? Oh! Shame! More Love, more Loyalty, 

In this brave Stranger, than in all my Friends; 

Whom I have made more rich, than all his Greece? 

Come, Patron, bring thy Greeks, they'r (trength enough. 
Ar. Oh ! If you'l go to ruin, paſs through me, 

My lite has long been uſeleſs tomyſelf | 

{ ſhall abhor it, when 'tis ſo to you, | 

And, nor my Sword, nor Counſel can prevail. 
Da. Oh ! How am I beſet? the Enemy 

Is at my Back, my Friends fly in my Face? 
Ar. Oh! Sir, I ſpeak my Loyal Care of you, 


The Enemy is near, your Army ſmall, 

The Macedonian was too great a weight 

| For us to bear, when we had: Millions. 
Alas, Whar ſhall this little Body do? | 
When you have maim'd it top? and have cut off 
Its ſtrongeſt limbs? for ſo thefe Great Men are. 

Da. They are cut off from all their love to me. 

Ar. Indeed, Sir, I believe, their meaning good. 
They have ſtood bravely. by you, Sir, till now; 
Stood ſtronger than the Walls of Babylon : 

For they arefallen in ſhame by baſe revolt. 
If they meant well, pardon their erring love. 
| Do not deſtroy 'em for ſome kind miſtakes. 
It they be bad, Mercy may change their Hearts: 
D:. Do what you will ; for all muſt Reign but L. 
. Oh! My misfortunes. | 
| 4: Ar 
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Darius, King of Perſia. 


Ar. Pray, Sir, do not grieve. 
Da. Nay, prithee, if 1 may/not. bes King, 
Yetlet me be the Mourner of a 'Ki 
I am all the Mourners that my deat i Chal have. 
_4r. Thenaml falſe? 
Da. No pardon me, good Man. 
Pa, Whocan pretend to Aiclor Or a Soul, 
And not be touch'd with fuch a Princes wrong? 
Ar. "Tis true, then can the Men, he has oblig'd 
Conſpire to wrong him ? if they had the Thought, 


| Fdoubtnot but they will abhor themſelves ; 


And I ſhall Bing *em at his Feet in tears. 
. Pa. Or, by the Gods, 1'1flin ng 'em there in Blood. 
Da. Oh ! | how ſhall I reward thee, noble Grork? 

Wel), it is poflible they may mean well. 

Then, on ſubmiſſion I will pardon *em, 

And take 'em to my Favour yet; for I 

Fear more to do injuſtice chanto dye, he 24 (Ex. 
Pa. Come, my brave Countrymen, , ftand vg Arms3 

And let us ſhew what a true Soldier is: | 

He's no Mechanique Slave, that ſells his breath, 

But a juft generous Lord, of life and death. | 

Not a wild Beaſt, .that knows no Law, but Luſts, 

He deſtroys beaſtial Men, or makeg**m jult. . 

The Cur-throat does a Soldiers name prophane, 

Pretending to be more, he's lefs a Man 3 

The wotſe tor Reaſon, 'by that Artful eool, 

More hurtiul than a Beaſt, he kills by Rule. 

But the true Soldier does Mankind create, | 


By forcing Reafon on a brutal State. 
| When Oaths are Wind, and Laws but chitdih Rads, 


The Soldier comes, like TRRIer, from the Gods. ( Ex. 


SCENE, A Roowe # the Palace, Batzans ſate 59 WO BM 
atteuding to a Song. Samtines weeging,——Oromee waits, 


Px. Oh miſerable me ! 
Or. Altoniſhment in everlaſting Sighs, Complaints and Tears? 
This muſt not be, it leads her from a Seuſe 34 | 


>» 


Madam 


\ 
\ 
\ 


\_ Madam-! She minds me not—_Madam_...] beg > 
You will not always liſten to your Griefs, 


Fd 


Darius, King of Perſia. 


But to your Friends ſomtimes. 

Ba. Trouble me not.  _ - | 

Or. Madam, you are a trouble to your ſelf, 

- Ba. Be gone, I'de be alone. | 

Or. 1 wou'd you were, 
But you aſſociate with a cruel Grief, 
That does return your kindneſs very ill. 
You grace a Melancholy that deyours 
The Beauties, whence it has its wondrous Grace. 
Nay, Madarn, 1t 1s. dangerous to your life. 
You neither eat, nor drink, nor take repoſe. 
You goto Bed for liberty to weep 3 | 
And the Night leaves you, as ſhe found you, m tears,. 
Day dries not up that Dew, you only breath 
To ſigh, and not to live. Your Reaſon waſts, 
You ſce not, hear not, mind: not any thing. 
Somtimes your Fancy hunts a thoufand things, 
But e're they'r found, alas your Fancy's loſt. 
Be Thou wilt be troubleſome, but thou mean'ſ wells, 
Therefore I pardon thee; How tyr'd am [ 
With fitting, and till now, I knew it not? 
Come, let us walk ? 

or. Where will you pleaſe to walk ? 

Ba. I know not where. 

Or, Abroad in the freſh Air? 

Ba. No, I ſhall be difturb'd with company. 

Or. Then in the Gallery ? ; 

Ba. No, it wants Air. 

Or. Then in the Grove ? 

Ba. T will not walk at all: 


Fetch me a Book, Ile read -.-—let it aJone———. 


Go call the Muſique back again n0, ſtay ——— 
It was too noiſy, a ſoft gentle Late 
Wou'd pleaſe me better. But another. trme 
How ill you dreſs me, Sir 2 | 

Or. Dear Madam, Why ? 

Ba. I'm cumber'd with a:thonſand necdles things. 


4 


Zo PL 0p. Darius, Kiag of Perſia, 


Art need not ſtudy vanity fot us; 


| Wehave too much from Natare. . 


Or. Will your pleaſe 
Tochange your dreſs? 

Ba. Then you will bea toil. 
Wou'd I cou'd change myſelf. 
For any thing belides. 

Or. She weeps again. | 

Ba. Tle to my Cloſet no, I will abroad. 
Releaſe me quickly from the (lavery | 


Of all this formal, and ſuperfluous dreſs. 


The World's in War Vie'be an AIJZON——— 
Tye back my H«r, but not with any Art | 
Come — a ſhort Robe lay naked myright Arm. 
A po wn thereAhau'd be the only grace. 
My Horſe !—my Horſe /—Oh! Iam preſt to death 
Under your earthy ({loth. Ch! you good Gods ! 
T hat I were now among the Watriors, X 
Gaining Eternal Honors to myſelf. 
Eternal Honors? No -—— Eternal Shame, 
Shewing my Follies, as I madly do. R 
Oh! I amcurs'd. cursd—by ſome angry Power, | 
That makes a fooliſh and vile thing o' me, _ 
And then expoſes that to ſhame ſor me. | 
Gods, if you'l take my Reaſon, take my Lite, 
Leave me not Senſe, only to fee) my Grief. 
Or. Oh! Madam, Madam.| in all reve: ence 
To your Command and W.]l, I've born your Griefs 
Till they have torn you: Reaſen, and my Heart... 
I muſt aſſault *em now. 4nd on my knees | 
I bumbly beg you will diſcover * Em. 
Ba. Away, away. 
Or. No, Madam, pardon n me 


- 


 Iwillpay all obedience to your (elf. 


Bur, oh! no more to your diſtractions. 

Be. Be gone, I ſay, 

Or. 1 will not, cannot, go.; 

Bz. Thou doſt not know, how troubleſore thou art, 
And to what little pyrpol, (t ſhou ditdl| | 


Darius, King of Perſia. | 31 
My griefs to thee, it wou'd increaſe 'em more; 
Or. You know not that, you have a noble Mind. 
But atthe preſent *cis not in your power. 
My little Counſels now may aid you more. 
Benot fo faithful to your Miſery 
Betray it to me. | 
Ba. *Tis impoſlible. 
Oh! I cou'd eaſier rip-my Boſom up, 
And ſhew the Sun my naked Heart, than thee. 
Or. I do not think the dangers o' your Lord —<— 
Ba. Ay, there it is 
Or. No, youare cold to him. 
Oh ! thereis ſomthing more, and I muſt know. 
Ba. Well, 1 wull tell thee. 
Or. Do. 
Ea. Another time. 
Or. When t'is too late confider what you do. 
I know y*'have ſo much) kindneſs for your Lord, 
You wou'd be loth wholly to loſe his Heart; 
And there's a beauteous Amazonian Queen 
By whom Lord Befſus has a Noble Son. 
Ba. Undone! Undone! Thou haſt dilcover'd me. - 
Or. Diſcover'd what ? ; | 
Be. As if you did not find. | 
Or. Madam, I (wear I know not what you. mean. 
Ba. You know too much. Had I a Dagger here, To 
I'delock thy Boſom to Eternity. - 
Or. 1 wiſh you had, and it were in my Breaſt, 
If any ill has hapned to your Self. 
Ba. She takes a pleaſure to repeat my Shank. 
Or. Your Shame ?—Your Shame, de'e lay ? 
Ba. My Hell nay, worſe 
Shame itsa torment which the damn'd know not. 
The damn'd have darkneſs to conceal their Shame, 
But mine will ſuddenly break out to light, 
I cannot bear the torment. of my Loye. 
Or. Oh! now your Sorrows ſhew their mournful Face, + 
You love your Husband's Son, | 
Biz. No more no more, 
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I tremble at the thought -— I'm ſick to death, 
If the word Love but touch my Tongue, or Ear. 
®Tis Sin to talk of Sin. 

Or. Your Love's no Sin. 
It is your Glory, now you vanquiſh it; 

Ba. I do nor, do not, cannot vanquiſh It. 

I dare not truſt myſelf, with Love or Life. 
[le ſeek out death by all the ways i can. 


Or. 


Ba. 
Or. 


Ba. 
Or. 
Be. 


Hold, Madam, hold 
Why : ? Am I fit to live ? 
If you be not, you are leſs fit to dye. 
Death ends my Sin. 
Murther increaſes it. 
It will be Juſtice on an impious wretch. 


P 4 


Vie thruſt all Hell into one bee) hour. 5 
And then, good Heaven (I ho pe) will claim no more. | 
[- Ee, Ext 
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ACT: 


Sczxe, The Palace. 


Enter Darius, Artabazus, Gxards. 
ar, : H!-Sir! the Men are goad and penitent : 
, And brave as good; and 1 (hall ſee you yet 
As Happy, Great, and Glorious as ever. | wy 
Da. No, Artabaznus, no, my Queen 1s dead. | 
I never can be happy in this World. | SE IT 
But I wou'd give my Kingdom happinels, HT: nb) 
Go, call 'em in $ | | "Ig 
Enter Beſlus and Nabarzanes, who preferat? themſclo s- 
before the King, and w.ep. 
Be. Oh! Great and Gracious King 
Oh ! infinite is our conſuſion, 
We humbly beg you will regard our tears. 
We can expreſs our Griet no other way. 
Da. Indeed, I do not know what to regard, 
Nor what you are you ſeem ſo\ſtrange to me, 
I think youare my Subjects, are you not ? 
Na. Yes, Sir, and faithful ones, whate're we ſeem. 
Da. A Subject without terror of his King, , 
Ts an unnatural thing in Perſfa. 
You are portentous Omens of my death, 
Be. Oh! narrow World! a Virtue that exceeds 
The common ſize, appears portentous here. 
The World is fallen on your Sacred Head, 
And now wecannot {tand on torms of State, 
But we muſt get you out what way we can. 
And, Sir, indeed we thought this was the belt. 
But now, becauſe 'twas bold, it appears bad. 
Da. What couw'd befal me worle, than what you [oupnt, 
Tamely to yie'd my Crown, at your demand, 
And ſerve my Slaves? nothingcan throw me down, 
Solow as that, but my own cowardize: 
[ will not yield the Conqueror my Crown, 
'e rather ſingly fight with all his Trovps 5 
' For by 7em ail I can be kill d but once. 
' But yield my Crown I ſuffer many deaths, 
In my own Shame, ang Ep Chilosens Fears, 
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Who then, no more are Children of a King. 
And wou'd you wiſh me cowardly, us, 
And cruel to my Children 2-- -Oh * Is this 
Your kindneſs to me? You ingrateful Men. 
Oh ! Who wou'd not ha? thought you were m "g riends? 
Who wou'd ha* thought you cou'd be otheripil 
For [ beſet you with my Favours ſo, | 
No Hearts, but yours, cou'd feape from loving me. 
And now for youto hurt your King, and Friend ? 
And at t}:; time when I am preſt to death, 
Under a fallen Throne, a. ruin'd Houſe, 
My Mother, Brother, little only Son, 
Both my ſweet Da hters in POvRy, 
And my Queen dead ? 
Na. Oh ! Sir —— No-more——no more 
Be. Yes, Sir, Go on, go on, and break our Hearts. 
For wedefire to dye, fince we-grieve you, _ 
Da.” You deſerve it for your cruelty. v 
Had you by private Treaſons ſtollen my life — 
You had ſhewn more Humanity, than now; 
For then I had not felt the barb'rous blow z _. 
That had ſhewn Reverence, call'd me a-Dread King, 
This calls me Fool and Coward to-my Face. 
I ſhew'd no fear o' the brave enemy, | 
Why ſhou'd you think I wou'dbe ſeiz'd by you? ? 
Naz. We did not hope to work upon your Fear. 
We know you haye no Fear, but on yqur Love. 
We know you have a truly Royal Soul, 
_ That Jove your People with paternal Love, 
And we petition'd, Sir, forall our Lives 
VW hich hourly periſh by your deſtiny. 
Be. Yes, Sir, *tis plainz while you are in the Field 
 Wefa!l in heaps 3 you.are no ſooner gone, 
But as your Chariot wheels turn'd Heaven1round, 


. Succeſs is ours, and the whole day is chang'd. 


And-we wou'd-fix our Fortune to your Crown, 0 
Your dangers to our Heads; in off ring this 


We have diſcharg*d qur Duties, and can dye. 
Na Nay, wiſh to dye, to eaſe you of your fears 3, 
Better: we dye, than/you-ſhou'd want repoſe : 
Ve Prax not for our Laves,Sm,but ycur Love. De. 
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Da. Oh! now you vanquiſh me, cometomy Arms——— 
Be, Oh! excellent King. : 
NA. Too Good —too Gracious. 
Da. I will not facrifice great things to vile 
Men, good and gallant to revenge and fear. 
No, do your Duty, Sirs, and Ile do mine. 
Leave the diſpoſe of Crowns to Kings and Gods. 
Preſerve your Honours, that's enough for you. 
| Conquer a Conqueror, not a fallen King. 
And your own King, you want no Enemies; 
Oh ! make not any for your ſelves by crimes. 
The Macedonian King purſues us faſt—- 
And I perhaps ſhall periſh by his Sword, _. 
That you may ſpare the guilt of murd'ring me. 
Be. Oh! Horror! Do you think we have the thought > 
Naz. Oh | you (ſuſpect us, that is worſe than death. 
Da. No--no—_l only counſel you in love = _—_O 
For you poſſeſs my Heart, though I've loſt yours. 
Be, Oh/ ſay not fo. 
Da. I hope, *tis otherwu(e. 
Nz. But you believe it not. 
Dn. Well, I ha done. 
Be what you ſeem, and all ſhall be forgot. 
And what we do, lets do like pallant Men, 
Who bravely fall have this one happineſs, 
Above the Conqueror, they ſhare his Fame, 
And have more] ove,and an unenvied Name. (Ex.Da Ar.Guard-. 
Na. This was the only way to vanquiſh him. 
I found we cou'd not gain the Perferr , 
| IT oftentalked to 'em of Liberty. 
Alas! they underſtood not what I meant, 
For inthe Perſian Tongue is no ſuch word. | 
They anſwer'd nothing, but the King, the King ; 
His Sacred Majeſty, long live the King, | 
That mighty comprehenſive word, the King , 
Had all the Senſe a Perfiar Thought cou'd hold. 
So I thought this our only ſecure way, 
We cou'd not fight the Greeks and Perſians. 
Be. Now I cou'd eafier have fought *em both, 
Than ſtoop'd to all this byſe Hypocrilie, 
| : e434: 


| 36 © Darins | King of Perſia, 


. think *ris harder to "hr him now, . 
Than if he had his Millions at his heels, 
For Sovereign Power ſprings out o' the Sword. 
If I had conquer'd him in a fair Fight, 
I had both gain'd his Kingdom and his Right. 
Now on our Selves, and qur brave Friends we fall 
And turn *emiato F ools and Villains'all, 
Glory I court, and I wou'd have my_.Love . 
Fair and complete, as | She's enjoy'd by Jove, 
Ni. And fo you will; Fovz did for Empire frame 
A World of Fools and Kraves, we do the ſame. 
Were there no Knaves, what ule of Sovereign ſway ? 
And if there were no Fools, Who wou'd obey? Es £5 


SCENE, Another Apartment int the Palace. Enter Bar. and Or. 
Bz. Now I have t0Jd the ſecrets of my Heart, 
E have muck eas'd my Heart; it-is more coo], 
bs Reaſon does begin to come in play 
Though I find great misfortune in-my Love, 
E have this comfort, there is [no great guilt. 
I lov'd the Son, ere 1 the Father ſaw. 
It pleas'd the Gods, (1 know not for what fin) | 
In the great Field, at the Ciliciar Streights, 
Eiiſt to begin the dreadful day on me. 
Darted into my Eyes, into my Soul, 
The ſhining, the confounding killing charms 
Of the molt Noble Youth, they ever form'd. 
As the firſt ſight of him my Soul diſloly'd. 
It was ſome time e're I had. breath to ſpeak. 
At length T hid my Face, and whisp'ring you, 
Bid you enquire, who that Commander was. 
Or. You did I thought 'twas Curiolity, 
And gave you information. | 
Ba. To my Joy. | 
He quickly rode away ou: o' my ſight. 
But left ſuch ſtrong impreſſions on my Soul. 
Though many thoufands tcll before my Face, . 
The day was loſt; nay, my own liberty, , 
I ſaw it rot, Memon! was in my Eye. 
But oh! my miſery foon wakend me; | | 
+" then | ſbrick'd, more aut of fear, For 


J 
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For Memmor than my Self 5 for I deſpair'd” Th 
To ſee him more, except amongſt the dead. 
As we were led over our {laughter'd Fronds, 
Envying their gory mangled Carkaſles, 
The ſame brave Youth, whom I bad in my Heart, 
Came ſhining once again into ty Eye, 
With new, and brighter ſplendors-than before; 
For he brought Honour, Conqueſt, Liberty. 
Diſpers'd the Enemy, as Winds do Sand, 
And quickly made free patlage for my flight. 
You muſt remember it, for you were there * 
In the ſame Chariot with me. 

Or. Yes, I was, | 
And ſo was he, I think. 

Ba. What do you mean ? 

Or. Pmſure. his Eye was, and I ink his Heart: ; 

Ba. Away— but if it was, ſo much the worſe, _ 
For then his miſery woau'd be like mine. 

Or. Wou'd it affli you to be lov'd by him : 


Ba. Yes, to his grief ; elſe *twau'd exeremely pleaſe:. | 


Or. I know not if he loves, thisT am ſure, 
He was your Guard, your Beauty was his Guide. 
For all the way he by your Chariot rode 
His Eye did never fail to follow yours, - 
His Tongue ſaid little, but his Looks faid much... 
Indeed that was no time os place for talk. 

Our Ears were with a thouſand [noiſes fill'd;: 
Ay, and our Hearts too witha thouſand four 
Alas / This ſhort ſucceſs was only lent, 
Fortune did foon demand her Fayours back : 
The Enemy purſued; the gallant Youth 

Was forc'd toturn on them, and. you to fy., . | 

Ba. Oh! I fled ſlowly, with a heavy Heart.. 

A thouſand times did I turn back my Eye, 
Ay, and [ think as oft my Charioe, 
Wiſhing to ſce bim come a Conqueror. 
| But 'twas 1n vain to itay, the night came on; 

* SoI wc.nt forwards, and let Fortune drives, 
Whloled me to Eternal Miſety, 


In the firſt place, where I my lafety fought: Mr - 


There with the King, Lord Befſus lay conceal 'd, 
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Who at firſt ſight o*-me, flanyd out with Love, 

And begg'd in me his ruine 9 the King, 
Or. Why did you not infortn the King your love ? 
Ba. 1did, in what I cou'd, bluthes and tears. 

But the word Love I had not power to ſpeak. 

Or. Oh !' fatal Modeſty ! [But ſee; my Lord. 
Bz. Oh ! my diſorders will diſcover m8. 

What can I ſay, why I as yet a Bride, 

Have all the Sorrow of a captive Slave? Enter Beſlus, 
Be, Madam, may I approach? | | 
Ba. My Lord, you know 

. You are a Sovereign here. : | 
Be. | have ſome right. | : 

But Grief uſurps my room ; | I cann't bear ; 

A Rival in my Bed. | | 

* Ba. Rival, my Lord? ——— & 

Be. That is my Rival ſure that ſhares with me, 

And I methinks have the leaſt part in you, | & 

What Favours I receive, you rather give 

To Marriage Vows than Me. Thoſe Cherubims 

Are not for Idols, but for Ornaments : 

To gnce Love's Altars, not to be ador'd. 

| Madam, you may believe it troubled me, 

To be excluded thus my Joy and Right. 

I wou'd not very tamely yield it up. 

] have been ſearching for my Encmy, 

And I believe I have th' Offender found. EE 
Ba. What does he fay ————— | ( aſide. 
Be. Madam, I call to mind 

When we laſt parted, news vas brought to me, 

Aly Son was come; his Name diſorder*d you. 

Bas. Undone /—— Undone ! I ati betraid — ( aſide. 
Be. *Tis fo. 
My Son ! My Son. 

Ba. Your Son? What of your Son ? 

Be. Undoes me; your confuſion ſhews it plain. 

Ba, In what confuſion am I ? 

Be. All your Face 
Flames with a bluſh ; your breath goes thick and ſhort. 

| Your Speech wou'd ſcarcely falter more in death. | 
Ba. Fetch me a Dagger. k { aſide. 
Be, T'le remove this Grief. | | 

Ie ſend for, him, and ſtab him in your fight. 

Ba. Oht Horror { Horror! Hold ! You ſhall know al. 
Be. Oh! T know all, and wil) remove it all. 

Afadam, you very highly injure me. 

Ba. I do not do not. £ 

be. Oh! you do. 
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Bs. In what? | | 
Be. I here invoke the Gods, 


Ba, And ſo do I. 
Be, Tear out my Heart, if it be falſe to you? 
Za. Have youſuſpicion, I am falſe co you? 

Be. No Madam, no, but you have entertain'd 
Cauſcleſs ſuſpicion of my Truth to-you. 

Not that my humble Heart is worth your Carc, 

But your own Meritisz you are enrag'd, 

Your Royal Birth, and Divine Excellence, 

Which may deſerve to have more Heavens than one, 
Gain not the entire Hcart of one poor Slave. 

But you are triumph'd over by the Queen. 

Becaufe I ſhew ſome fondneſs ef her Son. 

Ba. Oh! IF am ſcap'd! Shame and Death threatned me= == (C aſide; 
And then rode by far far out of their way. E ah 
He thinks my Grief is jealouſie of him. 

Be, Come, Madam, throw the Queen out of your Though ee , 

For Dle aſſure you ſhe is far from mine. | 
T never lov'd her in her ſofteſt Youth. | 
-Nature indeed had given het charms for Love, 

But the embraces of the wanton Wind, 

And Suns hot Kiſſes had debauch'd 'em all. 

And they were all the Kiſſes She endur'd. 

She muſt perform the Office of her Sex, 

Or have no Heirs to her Renown and Throne. 

So our embrace was but a Bed Cabal. 

More for a State, than amorous intrigue. 

Love did but little in the whole Aﬀair, 

The Gods did all; therefore the gallant Youth 

Ts like a God. and therefore lov'd by me. 

I know you'd love him, if you ſaw him once, 


Which you ſhall do, and let him kiſs yourhands. | 
Run for my Son - Ct-Cxi 
Ba. ] will not ſec his Face. | | 
( aſiceg.. 


He's ſetting his own Houſe all in a flame —— 
When it already burns in ſmothering fire. 
Be. Oh How diſtarb'd Sheis? cou'd I believe 

A trouble to thy Hear ſhou'd delight mine ? 
This iS a mark of love, but th? only one 
I do not with to have. lay it aſide, 
And let all three love. I muſt confeſs 
My Son is a record of my paſt Love, 
But he's ſo fair a one 
I'm very ſore if you beheld him once 
You wou'd be loth he ſhou'd be blotted out. | 
Ba, With what a pleaſing Dream he is deceiv'd? & 


- ho | Darius, King of Perſia. ' 
- Whoſe Sleep is all his eaſe, let him dream on 
Nay, I am told your Son, your Son's a gallant Man. : 
And I am troubled that I cannot give | 
His Merit, thercception it deſerves, 
Be. Why not, my Love? .you may, if I conſent: 
Ba. 1 le not<conſent to an undecent thing, 
* Ani fo it is tfencourage vicious Love. -- tl. w243 1 
Such was \our kindeſs for the Amazon Queen, 

Be. Thy Virtue is too nice. 

6.1. Nay, I'm content 
You love and favour him, 

B-. A thouſand Tharks | 

Baz. But donot let him come into my Gehe: 

Bz, Well, dearclt, you ſhall ſee, the, Diviue Power | 
You have 0' r me, that the. leaſt. ſigh of, yours - ' 
*Can ſhake the Univerſe from under me: | 
My Memnon is to me, a World of Joy, _, 

He offendgyou, and vaniſhes for EVEr. leafs 7 

Ba. Oh! now I grieve: mr +5 

Be, mu ſay you, do ou grieve * Eta 

Ba. (Yr-heard ? — — 


Ba. I ſee him, Oh? Itremble, burn and faint, 
I cannot fiay, or g0o—— 
b-, Sce ſcc, I ſwcar, 
The very ſight ct kim diſtempers her. 
You ſhall not. ſec himylove, away, away, 
A thouſind Thanks for all this tender love. 
| - Come hither, Memnox, thou wert Once my All, 
| And «jo thou art a moſt dear part o? me. 
' 


I «ll thih ths, 'cauſe I'm to loſe thee ſoon; 
And 1 woud makeour parting ſoft to thee 
What c'rc it is to me. 1 am compelPd 
ko banih thee for.ever from my fight. 
F Ate. CompelFd to baniſh me ? Alas, ry Lord, 
; | fear my Loyalty diſpleaſcs you. 
\k i have heard dreadful news about the.RKing. _ 
Oh! I have wept, and rav'd, 'and torn my Hair, 
And curs'd my Birth, row doubly infamous, 
ders by iny Azothers lia, and row by yours. 
You know not what you ſay, I had ercat aims. 
I "a the Kingdom fall. | 
Me. Pad Heaven fallen, © 
Ard vo had Uon2 vour Cuty, you had food. 
Be *Tis true, I (allied out bei ond /my bounds. 
_ —_ toſcrve the King. 
Fe lorvs s him bc{ 
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te. Oh! this is kind, now he ſhall 90. Exter Memnon. 


( Ex. Ba, Or. 
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Be. No more o'this ; if the King pardons me, 

Sure you may do. 

Me. Oh! is the King ſo good > - 

And after that, can you forgive .your ſelf? 

Be, Ha done! 
Me. I ſhall but let me do you firſt 

What Services I can; and ſet you free. 

From all Temptations you: may have from me. 

Perhaps you think a Croxn may delight me. 

Oh! I wou'd rather have my Head be clefr 

In my King's Service, than by Treaſon Crown'd. 

Let but my Sword command the ſpots of Earth, 

On which I fight to Guard his Crown, and: Life, 

And Nobler Fortune I will :ne're defire. ; '- 

The Gods be prais'd, there I have Lordſhips yet. 

And let us all preſerve -our Loyalty, 

Then our true Glory lives, though our Pomp dies, 

For that is Vanity ; now I have done. 

Vie make but one Requeſt, then take my leave. 
Be. Wanat's that ? 6, 
Me. To chuſe the place of my Exile. 

Be, Where's that - 

Me. In the Fair Arms of one I Love. 
Be. And who is ſhe? 

Me. I know not, wou'd I did. 

It was my Fate at the C:lic:ian Streights, 

To give her Liberty, and loſe my own. 
Be. Didſt thou make no enquiry of her Name - 
Me. 1 tound her grac'd with all perfections, 

And theſe I think are Names enow for one. 

They took up all my thoughts, and all my time; 

Which was not much, for ſoon we were purſud, 

[ was compell'd to face the Enemy, | 

T had the hangur of the' Victory.,. 

But loſt the beſt Reward, the Hght of her ; 

For ſhe was fled away ; and.fram that hour. 

I faw her not till now,  _. 

Be. Where ſaw you her2 : +: ; 

Me: Here.1o this Palace. -- ; 

Be. Here 2 my Wiſe lives here-———— 
| 'G 


4r. 


T Aſide. 
When 


Del 
42 "gf Be ſts 
. When did you i the = 7 
Me. Not a minute paſt. 1 
Be. Oh! how I tremble? -thns mult: tity wk: [Aft 
Was no one with her? 
Me. Yes, your ſelf, my Lord. 
Be. Infernal horrours ! go 0 [ Afide. 
- v6 Ha! he is diſturbd. *' | 
Oh! he has ſtab'd me, teepinginn mnmy Bed, 
Fs waken'd me in Hell, Paſt all diſpute 
Her ſecret ſorrow is a Love for him. 
I've been ſolliciting for my own ſhame. 
Tis ſo!——tis fo: my Son has: whor'd my Wife, 
H'as whor'd her in her Soul; and that's enough. 
_ Tlerip him up, and carry her his Hearr. 
Hold! he is Innocent, and ſhe may be. 
Shall I skin o're my Wound; with that may- be ? 
And probe no. farther 2 no 'twill feſter then, 
Oh! better ſee her once inthe fonl! AR, | 
And ſo conclude my Torment, and her: Sin, 
Than fee her hourly ſinning in my thoughts, 
Me, My Lord, 1 fear, F-Ibve not as I ſhou d. 
For I perceive it diſcompoſes you, 
Though you in tenderneſs conceal my fault; 
Pray let me know it, I will freely part-'' 
With all the Joys I have, to pleaſure yon. © | 
Be. Oh! noble Youth | ! ſure Iam ſafe from him,. - [4/ide. 
But not from my own thoughts; I cannot bear 
Thorns in my Bed, if I have torment there * 
Where ſhall I reſt 2 no, I muſt ſearch it wall; 
No, Son, I wy, \doubt your good ſucoeſs, 
Had you any pre on 2 
Me. 1 thought | 
_ Be. 'Tis Jone! —th' Adulcery's floifli'd of ' her patt. |  [4hde. 
So is her Life———Memnon——you have my leave | 
To make this Beauty yours be: who ſhe will. 
Me. My Lord, I never can requite- this my 
Becauſe you fight againſt your ſelf for me; | 
For I fee great contention in your-thoughts, © 
Be. "Tis over now; go in, you'lfind her "ay _[Ex;\Me. = 


Oh! Memnon! now 1 with thy 'Vertue Rong: 
; For 
- «ale. , 
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For if you mingle Smiles, you mingle Blood. . 


As Beſſus is ſtealing after Memnon, Nabarzanes enters. 


Na. My Lord———my Lord——— 

Be. Whoſe that 2 I'm employ'd. | 

Na, I've Bufineſs for you that concerns your Life. 

Be, I'm bufied in concerns above my Life. 

Na, Well let'em be of more Concern than Heaven, 
You ſhall abandon'em, and go with me. | 
Patron the Greek, has been among our Troops, 
Difcover'd our deſigns, and tald the King. ) 

Be. Wou'd Patron were in Hell. 

Na. He ſhall be worſe. 

For, head your Troops, he ſhall be in our Power. 

Be, Ile come immediately. 

Na. Immediately > | $2 
What Buſineſs have you here, but with your Wife? 
Do you prefer a Kiſs above a Crown, 

And all the Lives and Fortunes of your Freinds 2 . 
Then I believe Patron had this from you, 
And you have ſold us all. 

Be. Who, I? 

Na. Yes, you. | 
Your Wite, and You, the Caufe and'the World Sink, 
Tie fave my ſelf ; Farewel. | 

Be. Hold ——hold=— gg—— 

Oh ! you have wrong'd me. 
Na. Shew it in the Field, | | 
Be. I will, but I ſhall periſh———go or ſtay. 


Stay, and the Hangman's Sword falls on my head. 

Go, my Wife's Whor' d——afide——oh !-carſed troubled World, 
Where nothing without Sorrow can be had, 

And 'tis not eaſy to be Good or Bad. 

For Horrour attends Evil=—Sorrow Good, 


Vice Plagues the Mind, and VertueFleſh and Blood, (2x. 
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$\CENE The Fidd.. 


Enter Darius, Artabaſys, Patron, Gaards. 
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Ar. { NH! have I ſav'd. Villains to kill my King? 
"Da. No more, no more, I know thy honeſt thoughts. 
Oh! my dear Childreo, now a long, farewell. | 
To all my Glory now a long, farewel. . 
Nay, oh! my Fate, I muſt for ruine fight,. 
Cyrus and Alexander, did not ſhew - 
More Courage, to.be Lords o'the whole World, 
Than I muſt do tp have no ſhare init. © 
For if theſe Villains Periſh by my Sword, - 
T cut off all the Army that I have. ,,... | y SECV, 
And I, the once Great Monarch of the World, . 4 cX 
Shall want a Cave, where I may hide my head. =; 
But Juſtice will be beſt for all Mankind. En | 
I'le ſhew that I deſerve the World I loſe. nf 
Pa. I muſt entreat your leave for one word more... 
Alzs! I ſooner ſhall have leave from you 
Than from my ſelf; for every word I ſpeak. F-- 
That grieves your heart, ſtabs mine, yer I muft ſpeak, 
There's ſcarce a faithful man in all your Camp... 
Da. What goſt thou fay 2 are all the Perfrans. falſe? 
Pa. They are as true to you, as to themſelves. 
But as in danger.they. have always done, | 
So they do now, |forſake you and themſelves.. 
Da. Ha! do they: joyn the Traytors? ' . | 
OOO MS; oor Rags 
They joyn with nothing but confounding fear ; 
And that they meet with whereſoe're they go, airy 4, 
Terrours beſet 'em., Alexander comes, age itt 
And: here the Traytors boldly threaten 'em. ; 
es who had any Life in'em, are fled, 
And they that ſtay are held by Cowardilſe, 
They have not Soyl enovgh,: even for flight. 


Ar. 


: 
; 


Ar. He has told Truth which I was loath to ſpeak. 
We may as well force men into a Camp, 

From Sick and Dying as from wanton Beds. 

From -Plagues as Luxury, a flattering Peſt. 

Da. Oh! Alexander, where wou d be thy Fame, 
Hadſt thou my Army? well may'tt thou ſubdue 
Kingdoms, by Men who merit to be Kings ; 

For mine do not deſerve the name of men. _ 

Pa. Sir, one word, more, and then I ſhall have done. 
Not far from hence, I have four thouſand Greets. 
We march'd to Per/ta, fifty thouſand men; 
Did ever Greek forfake you, but by Death ? 
Alas! Sir, now we cannot if we wou'd. 
For in your Service we have fought our ſelves, 
Out of our Blood, our Country, and our Friends. 
There is no Ba@ria, no Greece for us, 
Your Royal Self is now our ſole retreat, 
We humbly beg, for all our Services, 
No greater Honour, than to be your Guard. 

Ar. Sir, he deſires an Honour, hedeſerves, 
And what may be of mighty uſe to you. 
His Greeks will be a Bulwark to your ſelf, 
And all your Men, give 'em new Courage. 
Sir, grant him his requeſt. 

Da, Not for the World ! 
A Glorious King ſhou'd ever more regard 
The Honourable Counſels than the fafe. 
In my own Camp be a poor Fugitive ? 
To my own Nation a Forreigner 2 
To Forreigners a little Penſioner ?. 
Have no Authority, but what they give ? 
And ſo deſcend from being a Perftan King, 
To be a petty Lord of a few Greeks. 
The Traytors then will fay they fight a Greek, 
And I ſhall give 'em Colour for their Crimes. 
No, I'le nor fall by any fault of mine. ] 
Ile not forſake my Friends.: if they quit me, _-. ...... .. 
The faulr's not mine ;'and I had rather fall _- 
By Royal Charity to'my own Slaves, £ 
Than Reign, by Stranger's Charity to me. 
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1d Fþ F will 3 | 

The Service of bay Sword, but not this way. 
Go to thy Noble Greeks, and ferve me- there, 
And Heaven reward thy Love, and Gallantry. 

Pa. Heaven; be your Guard, l fear yave little elle, 
Befides what you ſhall ever find in me. + 

Da. Thou Honour of thy Nation, ſhame to mine. [ Ex. Pa; 
Now put my men in readineſs to fight, 
And then command the Traytors to my Feet. 


If they dare diſobey——fall on [An Alarm. 
How now? _ | | > 
Ar. What ſhou'd this mean»  [Ex. Ar. 


Da. They make the firſt aſſault. 
My Chariot Oy —— news——the news. 


| Enter Artabazus. 


Ar, Sir, Fw Vantguard of Alexander S Troops 
Is in your Camp. | 
Pa. Two Enemies at once, 
Thou fight the| Rebells, and Ile fight the GE 
[Ex. Da. Ar. a great cry, Alarm and diſorder within, 
| and Enter Darius fopping the fiing Perſians. 
Da. For ſhame! for ſhame, you Covands! quit your King ? 
And fly from ſound ; this is a falſe Alarm | 
The Traytors made, by Alexander's Name 
To frighten you from me. Fly from his Name / 
How will you meet his Sword 2 but, by my Life, 
You ſhall & encounter with his Sword or mine. 


Enter Artabazus: 


Ar. Oh! Sit, a Cheat ! a Cheat! 
Da. I knowitwell, 
How many of our Men may be diſperſt 

Ar. Sir, almoſt all ; 'ave not a hundred left. 
And now the Traytors ve ſurrounded you, 
Have interpos'd| between the Greets and you, 
Andare in a great body drawing down. 


Da. 


Ar, Hold, Sir. 
Da. Now I reflect. 

This Crime belongs-only to Repicides. 

Why ſhou'd I take their- Guilt upon my ſelf > 

I ne're_ yet ſtain'd my Sword with Innocent Blood, 

Why ſhou'd I do it in my dying hour? 


Ar. Oh! mournful hour /—oh ! wow'd you had receiv'd 


The Gallant Offer of the Noble Greef. 
You had been ſafe as in a Tower of Steel. 


Da. Not from my ſelf ; it wou'd ha* ſtab'd my heart- 


To beg poor Life, from a few wandring Greeks. 
Alas! from them I cou'd ha' had no more. 


Ar. No doubt the Perfans wou'd have followed you. 


Da. I'm better follow'd now, and more ſecure. 
I'm fafe from the Diſhonour and the Crime, 
Of quitting them, or doing any thing 
That may deſerve my miſerable fall. 

The thought brings many comforts to my Soul. 

Ar. A dreadful fall indeed / how have I ſeen 
A hundred Nations follow you to Wars / 
Follow ! Adore you. Now your only Guards 
Are a few Eunuchs, anda weak old man. | 
And you, who oft have rode on Golden Gods, 
Are trod on now, by every little Slave: 


Da. Oh! theſe are many Darts, and they're all keen. 


Yet did they only: light upon my ſelf, 
My pain wou'd be'no more; than if they fell 
On a dead part ; for in my Queen I'm dead. 
But in my Children and my Friends 1 live. 
Oh ! there my Senee is quick, my Tormeats ſharp. 
Prithee dear Ar?abazas, when I'm dead, 
Go to my Mother, Children, all my Friends, 
And tell 'em how I fought, and how I moura'd, 
My Courage, Honour, and my Love to them 
Stuck to me the laſt; but nothing elſe, 
I give'*em cauſe to Mourn, but not- to-Bluſh; 
AM wNh! Sir, you rather give'em cauſe of pride, 
 Mennd thimir'd, not prais'd for gy mg 
ew D'e t Luſtre, Pomp is but a ſhey 
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_ You conquer'd| Power, where Alexander falls, 
And now in Miſery y'are Glorious ſtill; ' , 
But, Sir, wou'd you wou'd try if you cou'd ſcape. 

Da. Ah! whither can I ſcape? to ſcornful Lite? 

I wou'd not have it, were it in my Power. 

Then ſfureT wou'd not ſteal fo poor a thing, 

And if I wou'd, now the: Attempt is vain. 

I ſhall be catch'd in the diſgraceful Theft. * 

No, here I will attend my Deſtiny, 

And now, good Artabazas, take thy leave. 

Ar. How ! leave you, Sir, in all this great diſtreſs ? 
Da. Alas! thy ſtay can do melittle good. EA 
*Twill rather hure me much ; encreaſe my Grief. 

It thou haſt any pleaſure in my ſighs, 
Continue with me; I have none 1n thine, 
No, we affli& each other ; prithee go. 

I love to have! my Friends ſhare in my joyes, 
But wou'd have all my ſorrows to my ſelf, 
And I can beſt contend with 'em alone. 

For Sorrow [ perceive's love's ſolitude, 

I prithee take not from me ſolitude. 

Ar. Tam not us'd, Sir, to diſpute your will. 
Bur I ſhall never never ſee you more, 

Or atleaſt never till we meet in Heaven. 
There is. a Heaven, or there are no Gods. 


Gods wou'd nat ſuffer ſo much Miſery 


In their poor Creatures, but for ſome great-End ; 

And all this world can never recompence 

The ſorrows of the leaſt poor honeſt man. 

What ſhall be done then for a Martyr'd King ? 

Da. Nay, I confeſs I look, and long for Death. - |... * 
Come Artabazus——take my laſt Embrace, 0D SR 
Tis all I have to give thee for thy love. 

Ar. My King! my King! 

_ . Da. My ever faithful friend. 

Oh ! thou art rooting deeper in my heart, 
Tear thy ſelf from me, or we cannot part. 
Ar. I have not ſtrength to do't 
N- T cannot Tart 


Ll 
j 


' Or ſee thee go————firft let me Veil my Face, 
And then betake to my liſt Friend, the Earth, 
In whoſe cold Boſome I ſhall reſt ſecure; 
No Traytors will have Plots upon me there. 


Now g0.mmm_m_ The King flings his Robe over his 


i C Pace, then falls on the ground. 
Ar. Farewell for ever, Sir. [Z£x. 
Da. Farewell. ' J 
Go all———2nd as you go, plunder my Tents, 
[To the Eunachs. 
; Let not my bloody Murderers be my Heirs. 
Better my Gold pay your Fidelity, 
Than their baſe Villany, Go—'tis enough. 
Your Faith and Love, have liv'd as long as I. 


Beſſus, Nabarzanes, a»d Dataphernes, and their Guards, 


3 the Eunuchs go off, they ſet up a mournful cry. At which 
ruſh in upon the King with drawn Swords. 


Be. What means this cry 2 TE 
Na. Has the King kill'd himſelf? 


Darius riſes, v 


Da. No, Villains; I yet live to puniſh you, 
And laſh your Crimes with Crimes, your cowardly 
Diſſimulation, helliſh Cruelty, 
Ingratitude more horrid than 'em both, 
By the moſt Barbarous Murder of your King. 
Be. Sir, in this noiſe and Korm of Paſlion, 
It is in vain to utter peaceful ſounds. - 
But time, that removes Mountains, calms the Sea, 
Will Calm and clear up all ; and you, who think 
You have rectiv'd unpardonable wrong, 
Will ask us pardon for the wrong done us. 
Da. Oh! infolence ! | 
Na. Sir, you will find this Truth. 
Mean while we muſt go on in this foul way, 
To find the Fair ; there, Guards, ſecure the King. 
Des. De fay ſecure me; and y_ call me King ? FOR 


Daring Xing of Perſia. 49 
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| Dacius Keng:of Pecfia. 


59: 
Oh! riſe i in my Fever ze andAid; all _—: 
This is your common Cavſe, Tam a: King, * 
Riſe all Mankind, for all Humanity 
Is by theſe Villains ſcorn'dy diſgrac'd;' and curſt; 
By what they do to me their moſt kind Friend. 
Nay, rife all Gods! your Power ſufters in me | 
Your Miniſter, and a deputed God! 
Your Juſtice Ns 1 I am Innocent. 
Be, Well, Sir, we pr pay then ſpare the [naceent;” 
Beat not.your ſelf, againſt that Loyal force, | 
Which we have built:to fortifie.yous-Life.” 
' Na. Yes, Sir, we mean your: Service, and; we fray 
Force us on no indecent: Violenee;- 
We'll treat you Honourably, if. you pleaſe. 


Da. Monſters of Trenrinry and Ingratitude} 


Tic Ki ing. i5i-led. out. by. 2:Guard' 


Be. Ho! Dataphernes ! 

Dar. I am here, my Lord. | 

Be. I truſt the King to you———vupon yous Life, ©? 
Keep a ſtrong Guard. 

Na. That will not be enough, -- 
Let him be chain'd. | 

Be. It is not ill advis'd. 


But for the honour-that,we bear our r ſelves, JI 1607 A ons 


Let's honourably treat his Dignity; i 
Since we our ſelves deſigntto be both' Kings! 

. Then let us beat Gold Ingots into. Chains, - 
'Twill give a Luſtre to our; black": attempt.- 


? . 
if 
. 
- 
CY - 


[4frde ts Nabarganes;!! 


Na. Thi attempt may appear black; ouÞ ends are Fair” i 


_ * Be, Tis true; Sirs, . you ſhall have an Inhericanoe 
In manly Freedom ; your Poſterity © © 
Shall all be born| with Titles ts. themſelves: * 
Now, my brave Friends, plunder the Royal Tents. 
[Ghards 


Then let us ce the Greeks and Perfuns, 
And fee what they. will do. 
Ne : What dare they do+ 
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Deſtroy the King 2 for if they Air, he dies. 
Be. Tis true, but if they will our Power obey, 
We'll do ſuch things, ſha{l-pive us right to ſway : 
. Theright, [that only does Tok Birrh proceed, 
In my Eſteem, ſprings fram a Baſtard Breed. 
But Vertue is the Offspring of a God, 
Vertue alone Legitimates the Blood. * [Ex. 


SCENE The Pahkace. 
Enter Barzana and Oronte. 


Ba. How ! Chain his King ? oh! execrable Wretch ! 
Now I percelve: whence fprings my horrid- Love. 
'Tis an unnatural fire rain'd' down: from Heaven, 

To burn a bloudy 'Trayzour m-his Bed. pw” 

I wonder not it never cou'd be quench's, 

I faſted, wept, and pray'd, yet found no cure ; 

No ſafety even at the Altars of the Gods ; 

Love ſeiz'd me there; and very well it might, 

It has, it ſeems, Commiſſion from the Gods. 

Or. Madam, no doubt you ' have conjettur'd right. 
A dreadful ſtorm hangs over your Lord's Head ; 
So you, the part moſt tender, feel it firſt; _ 

For elſe I know you cou'd controul your Love. 
But, oh! it is no more withirt your Power 
Than the day is; for the fame reaſotrtoo' 

'Tis hurry'd on by Heaven, pie = 

Ba. I'm apt to think 9 | 
All Loveis Fate, the Wilt nd Choice of Heaven 
Compelling ours” ' But Fare, to conquer me, 

Has in brave Memnon- piather'd, for its aid, 
All the PerfeQtions that can be in man. * 
Now, who caniſtand 'under ſo great a force? 
"Tis true, I. know ny Temper isfo firm, 
Not-sl-the'Love and Excellence on Earth, 
Can ever melt me down*t6 one 160ſe thought. 
But yet the pain and ſorrow of my Love, 


H 2 Will 


52 Fo Darius: King of Perſia. 
Will throw me into the Grave. | NI, 


DY 


Or. No, Madam, no: 

Your Love will wear away by length of time. 

Ba. Oh, never ! Memnox's Charms are Powers Divine, 

To puniſh the ill Father by the Son; 

And I muſt love whilſt Heavens anger. laſts : 

For ought I know, to all Erernity. [Knocking. 

Knocking 2 I'm overheard. [Oronte runs to the door. 
ph Lord Memnon's here. 

Ba. Undone / undone. 

Thon haſt betray'd 
Or. No, indeed. 
Ba. Thou haſt, thou falſe, thou wicked cruel wretch: 

Not Heaven itſelf can make me ha py now, 

Except by falling on my curſed head. 

Fall on-me, Heaven ; ſink beneath me, Earth; 

Any thing ſwallow me, but Infamy. 

But I will ſtop its courſe, —_ what it will. 

Who 1s there 2- 41 mpeg 


betray'd me=——— 


Enter a Woman. 24 3:48 


6. Madam, 

Bo Run, and call your Lord. 
* Or. Hold, Madam, hold——2e-oh / do not take our Lives 
Before you "know our Guilt. 

Ba. 1s it not plain ? 
Can he haye innocent Afairs with me? 
Th' addreſs alone, is highly Criminal. | | 
It woud undo my Honour, were it known, {;.: .; 47 
Do Perfian Ladies, that regard their Fame, - 
Hold any ſecret: Entercourſe with Men? 
No, no he comes to-do his Father wrong ; kw 1 Þ 
And hasit ſeems a ſecret hope Tle yield. 
Whence cou'd he have this hope, but y thy ſelf - 
Thou haſt half cur'd my heart, I hate you both, 
And I'm reſolv'd, his Father ſhall know all. 

Or. Oh! Madam, hold——— indeed I'm innocent—— 

Ba. What brings 'him hither then ? 

Or. I do not know. = 


| of & Yet 


Yet now I call to mind, L gSk Lord, ti 
Has caſt him off in compliment to you, 
(He faid he wou'd) and now Lord Memmon's come 
To beg your lnterceſlion. 
Ba. That may. be. | 
It is well thought ; I'm griev'd I've cenſur'd him. 
Now I will ſee him; but I am afraid 
IT ſhall be all Confuſion, and let fall 
That port of Honour, I wou'd fain maintain. 
Reach me a Veil to guard my Eyes and Heart, 
And cover my diforders what I can. 
Now call him in. | | 


[She werls and ſeats her. 
[Or. brings # in Memnon. 
Or. Madam, my Lord, is here. 
Ba. My Lord, I'm to your Valour ſo oblig'd, 
I'm in confuſion with the fence of it. 
I am now diſcomposd; and cannot give LY 
Your Viſt, the Reception it deſerves: 
Pray, if you have any Commands for me, 
Expreſs your will, that I may know my own. 
For I ſhall ſerve my ſelf, by ferving you. 
Me. Here's more Encouragement / Good Gods be prats'd / 


[Afrde. 


Heavens . / how t ſhake - 


[Afide. 
When Fortune gave me pray be not diſpleagd 
The Glory Kings wou'd ke with their —_— 
To ſave your Honour, Liberty, and Life ; 
She bleſt the Univerſe, but ruin'd me, 
By hopeleſs Love for you. 
Ba. Oh. / thou falſe Wretch. 1 of be "I 
. [Bas riſes in Anger, and Jimgs r Fer 
Nay, tir not, truſt my _— RaI bot [To Or. 
My Lord, I thought not to hear this rod you, 
So fam'd for every Vertue as you are, 
I ſooner ſhou'd have fear'd the fall of Heaven; 
That I ſhall look for now, nothing is ſtrange! 
And better Heaven fall, than Innocence. 
Therefore be gone, and think of me no more, 
Or elſe, I wi acquaint your Father all. 


| Madam 8 when Fortune 


Me. Madam, 
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"Me Madan, ly; Ere nur lis 1 wor 
I told him all, is "oh te og "wait 
Ba. Oh 1, Horrapr * / pw. 'tis WO I believ'd 
This Traytreſs has inform'd my. Husband all, 
And he, in rage, has, ec me ; off.co, = i... 

'Did he conſent [you ſho ddrefs to'me 2 | 
' Me. No, Madam, nat. = Four Har ſelf by name... 

I do not know! your name. - | 

Ba. Not know.,my Name ?: 

Me. No, Madam, == l metyou in the Field, 
Love.and Amazement- took up al my Sence, .. 4 
Had I been-to told your Name. I had not known. 
The Enemy and- Night then 9 perl, us; . 

_ vom, ight ut WS. aa pon ay E1 
'Till here, this| happy Mor ML... 1. 
nk Eee wy 21 vron cþs | 


_ 


ON 


'Ba. I am n 
n haye found T ts 
The Loye of him 1 Ve, Prog ts 
For ] am Tm caſt it all _ 2 7 WM 
I muſt diſcover co, him, who 1 
Alas! my. Love is age ry . Dream; .. 
Your Heart receiv! MY Imags As: i vis 
Remove the face, the thadow . yagi "ag 
Leave me, your Love 1s gone. - 
Be't as it will, 
AU Heaven and Earth is glagd between us two. 
Far, to be plain bh | am a Wife. 
Me. Madam, I wi Br Fg a bold Truth; 1 
I fought you much, but Guide I cou'd. have none. | 
For you are far above deſonigtion. 
Chance brought me. hithers; when the wantgn winds : 
Open'd the folding doar 9 ew) me.Qu.- ane br 
My Soul retir'd. mak AWe, | ac EE oy 
Bur your Fn wor 4 pa. \ brought Jt lack.) oY 


 Divrkts Fg'vf Pk Og 


7 heard Foldwnr Foe fafuare fn wt, e190 
Madam, woud vinpi.r onthe Wife?" >). 2>-44035H1 bt 
_ Oh! 7 ſhall bluſh to Dearh. Os 16 Of, 


r. - Good, Madam, why? 
He wr not who you are'; YC 'not : ; "OL 
You are his Father's wiſe Mn ind Fe; [ft 
Ba. "Tis very true —=— ef een 147 | (Hice 
Whar, held my tofigue'> Bur, my / "Ht RnioW8'too* hell 
He knows my, Love,” mbre hb ſhall never know. 
I'd rather burn. in any. fite, than ſharrie, 7 
I will get free; then; like' 'a Viſion, Cre. 
Fle vanith hence, and * er'be* iT of inal? Rs Oe 
Mc. Oh ! Madam, 7 pxretve you are diſturb. © 
Ba. Indeed, My Lofd,” yave givett me preat Offence, 
Me. Alas ! 7 fear my eff 'am' rhe Offence. 
Why ſhou'd you be aſh4nt of innocert Love? 
Unleſs you be aſhanry' If xo TE abs 
_ is it fo with' me. 
Y ave mide it how * 
tndecent to Gere what you ure.” 
And if you havs'nor, y fete er has. 
the has 


Fo wicked Fa ode Ropers * 
. Oh! muſt 7 ſuffer for my Father's: fu; | 


Bar And muſt T ſuffer for your”t Father's faults? 
7 am a Princeſs o'the Rbyal Blaod,', © © 
And if / League with YA CF cal aly' Ss 
My Fortune, Conſcience,”  Hohowur ur, ay my Life, * | 
oy both ſhall die,——and' by Father's hand” 
Oh ! Madam, 7 ant fure'thit fear is _ 
Pray fend for fin. F Kio mw he wet, 
Ba. Oh/ horrout <==—tbrrobr"? I=— . | 
Me. «Madiin; dv not Tale” OT 200 
h_ for my Father.” 0 — PE ot 
will you murderme#” 07 0 oor 
Atv the Royal Race will ſeek my Life, 
If 7 be known to love your Father's. Son.” 
Me. Madam, we'll fly: to 8 Brlve Enettt "Ty 
Ba. I fly away in ſecret with a man, 
And with the Son of the King's Enemy; *'* *'** © | 


Shou'd my Friends pardon me, ey [1 ou d dye 


2359; 


Wi 


With Shame, and Horrour. Aad I'm much diſpleas'd 
You ſhou'd ali erg ſuch ſhameful thoughts o'me, 
And 7 even ſcorn you, for your loving me, 
Since you believe 7 have no more deſert, 
Me. Madam your merit ſeems fo greatto me, 
a gives a Grace to every thing you do. 
on can do nothing will appear a fault. 
Madam, I'le doſuch things to ſerve the King, 
As will conceal, the faults of my ill Birth. 
Ba. You can do nothing,; Nature binds your hands. 
Will you deſtroy your Father 2 horrid thought! 
| Yet if you do not, he deſtroys the Ki Wy 
That Hell ſurrounds you; *cis impoſfible 
To come at you, but through all , 
And why ſhoud you deſire ſach ill to me? 
Then go, if you'd preſerve my Love or Life. 
Your ſtay will but incurr my Mortal hate, 
Nay, perhaps bring my Blood upon your head. 
Me. The Gods forbid, I'le rather ſink to Hell. 
Ba. Then go, whilſt / have one kind thought of you. 
.And my kind thoughts are all you ſhall enjoy. 
Me. All this / fear'd, expected, almoſt wiſh'd. 
'So much I tenger. you above my ſelf. C 
For my ill Father's Son, muſt look for Plagues, 
They are my Birthright, and Inheritance. 
And I ſhou'd be moſt cruel and unjuſt, 
If / ſhou'd ſeek|to,fix 'em upon you. , 
No, Madam, fly 'our curſed, Houſe, and me. 
Your generous Loyalty, Ipraife and love, 
Though 'tis the Sword of Heaven. to cut me off- 
Well, Madam, 1 will take my ſelf away. 
Nay, more, I beg you'! throw me from your thoughts, 
That 7 may ne're be trouble to you more... . 
Ba. Now he goes nearer to my heart than ever. 


'Tis dangerous to ſee, or hear him more; 
And cruelty to ſend tum bleeding hence, 
Without ſome Balm——— Sf MN . * Pi 
My Lord, I were unjuſt 4 y be] NR 
LEE. Oo 
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No, no, Foil ever ſhall my. ing] 
And Heaven that made = 

Me. Oh! Madam, many —_— wore kt 
For this Compailion ; though 'twill be no more 
Than a fair Monument, o're a dead Wretch. 

Ba. Oh! I have held my violent Grief till now, 

To make our parting -eaſie--as I cou'd. 
But now I've loſt all power o're my ſelf, 
Aad if you longer ſtay, I ſhall fal dead. 
Go, if y ave pity for yourſelf, or me. 

.Me. 1 go I $0-———and now can eaſier go. 
Your kiad Tears. comfort me——— oh | wretched me:* TT 
The grief of her I love, is all my joy. 07 + 5h 
And now a long farewel——-my Love 'was tine 
In a moſt fatal Field, in Deaths dark ſhades. -— 
Andit will ne're have: Health-till ir repair 
To -Death again. 4 il Moyer non Native: Air 


[Exit. 
Ba. He's gone /- and ſhall never ſee him more. 

I muſt nor, will not, dare'not,- ſee him more, 

Tie fly it poſſible all thoughes of him ; 

All ſha x ws of my ſell——=—Poor: Womunkind—— 

Heaven for our ruin, gifts on us beſtows; 

Charms to allure, no Power to oppoſe. 

In Paſſion we are ſtrong, in Reaſon weak, 

| Conſtant alone, ro errour and miſtake, 

In Vertue feign'd, in” Vanity fincere; -. 


Witty in _ and for Damnation fair —— ts 
© Oe Omines. 
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. I 20 more. miſerattle for-my. 
For the!more Years ven "Ap WAN t0.comer, :-: | ; 
The larger Fields of Miſery; and: Shame, - ao, : 
Have- my--un Father ſowed-for-me. 
"_ - ne oat aan lk: F 
' Vie wander from my 'nyii Bottuncs... + <-rgalohi 
Then kke-a-Plwnmeti parted:from.. the king, 
will fink down /in deep obfcurity, 
Where never.mare;ſhalt trace. be \ferind of.me, . 
Ha ——oh: f ON cnrape:S -the.: Princes BP" 


Comes like a ſudden 
And forces *em, - 1 
Something, methinks, 
And tells me, ſhe and. 1. 
Ba. Where is the Qhapiqt F 
Or., At,.the. Garden pate. 
Ba. Come then away—Oh! Heavens ! Memnmon here / 
Turn from him quickly. 
Me. Hold, dear Madam, hold. 
Ba. My Lord, what mean you? thirſt you for my Blood ? 
Me. Oh ! Madam, do not LE" t ſears 
Ba.' Da not you entertai ce dangerous 
Your Father has this minute left the Field. i 
Me, But not his Love to me. | 
Ba. You'l find him quit [ " 
Hi Love to you, and all Humanity, 


| 


[fear he's a gn dow £ 
ha” if he be, this miau is 
ce. Theſe are vail verrours; Abi | wont he wer here. 
This Mine were the tale of alour Grit. 
But oh / the firſt of 'our Tmmoral: Joys. 


And ſomething The a it > will be io 

 Methinks ſhave a fl 

' - Be. Oh! you -methinks in you 
A voice oY in has era odr:dedth. 
The Pangs of 'Deuth; ine my Heart, 


I tremble, ſweaty _ i've farce Brexcheo ſpeak. 
Know +here- is yetiunother Rronger 'Cuuſe, = 
Than any 7 have nam'd, Wc 3 pore -pnaghl | | 
Me. Anottrer 'Cauſee : £ + 
Ks On ER ne what, eng] Sa; 
you take any joy Wloving 
For when I af fo you, 'ydurnaſt love EY 
It you have any cendernefsfor mez 
When 7 have cold you; '7 hall ſpeuk a10 Tere; - 
The fecret will tear vie-rily Hhenrouw—Oh ! Ml 
If you would love, 'or live, 'or ftrave melive. ' 
. Me. Y ave ſtunn'd me fo———7 have no ſirengeh to ſtir. 
Ba. 'Oh! tle will loyter- rill his Farkier comes, 
The Gods will bate my 'Paſior rib:daigrace. 
Know, I'm a Wile 5 'nby>more; Four 'Father'sWite. 
He faints——he faints-»>-Nowl Srou'd tris F ather CONTI 
And find him in my «Arms. : 7 
[Me. aims, Ba. Ba. nv 0 bas and, ſopport him, 
Or. Madam, he's come; ./ 
Ba. Oh horrourwe ure loſt===—mmy Lord, my Lord. 


Enter Beſſas——who ſcring de. in Barzana's Arms, Wraws. 
Me. recovers, Barzana runs to hold Befius. 


Be. Oh'? Villaia. ; 

Ba. OL = pn | 

Be. ! Im J 
Kod foci wg aki iy ſhame? 
And COIN cho tft 6 0jod roſgro? Fg 
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Hal he a ln gow oe hot.” | 
- Ba. Oh! hear me firſt + bn Þ wh F vi 

_ * Be. Hearthee encreaſe. thy ſis, </ito 

By falſehood 2 is not Inceſt'Crime enough 2 

7 ſaw you from the Palgceycmeet;) Cates. | 

' And is not this your ſecarjd} meeting? ha! ' 

I will provide for you-a $Hirt| meeting "place, emi 1210 

In Death and Hell——thou frightful Monſter ——dye.- nn $A 

| [wounds Me. who falls; 

Ba. Unnatural Parricide N dire Regicide ! 
Be. The fitterimatch'for an; inceſtuous Wiſe. © | 
Me. My Lord, 'you wrong us; we are.mnocent. 

I lov d——but knew her not——ſhe baniſh'd me 

] was now going to obey her doom ; | 

When #lcaven contriv 'd this Meeting for our Death, 

We ſought it not for eyet topnevent :_ 

All future Mictings) ſhe reveal'd: her ſell ; $5 £ 

- Then did 7 fink to Death; under ſurprize, ew 

And horrour, for, my faulty unfortunate Love; 

Which is more nar Fo tome; than this Death. | 

Oh! T had rather. have a thouſand Deaths -: "+? A 35 3 

Got by mores than yout all- = Coomnrbinn: ” ht 


:[ Dyes. 
Ba. Oh! he has ad thee truth- thou Murderer. | 

He was too excellent /: for,all-the. Gods 

Thought him a God, ' and took him to themſelves. | 

And I will follow him ; ; yes I will do't. {non nd FUL 

And we will revel to Eternity; Ea Hmtebnd | 

And it ſhall be the chiefeſt of our Joyed, | 

To be the chief of thy Eternal Plagues 
Be. A damp goes to my-Heart, .-, / am afraid 

I'vebeen too raſh: 7 wiſh this were undone. | 

Come take her to my Chariot: | 
Ba. Touch me not. 


The Gods be prais'd Ive found my Danger now. 
Ile go another way. | 
Be. Stvas ſtab'd her ſelf. —_—_ 4 Ye 
Call help———T'le have her live if mY 4-1 {6s 
Ba. I have hel here: PZ OTTG. C02 TH | GIO £1 | 
Be. Horrour! trars her Wong WO Ok \ 


Darms King 'of Perſia. 
Hold hold -her hands. 

Ba. Then 7 will bold 'my Breath. 

Be. Is this thy Vertue? thou, who canſt commir 
This moſt unnatural ſin againſt thy ſelf, 
Wou'dſt not refuſe thy ſelf a ſweeter Crime. 

Ba. Indeed, I'm ſorry for this ſinful Death, 
I wou'd ſhun Hell, if only to ſhun thee. | 
Hell purg'd by Fire, has leſs Offence than thou. 

Be. Oh! rhou art moſt ungrateful tro. my Love, 


T7 have more Love for thee, than words can ſpeak. 


Ba. IT am glad of it, then *ewill be thy Plague. 
And to encreaſe'itr, know I'm innocent, ..: 
So was thy Noble Son ; he ſought my Love, 
But knew me not, for / conceal'd my ſelf. 
Cauſe he had found my ſecret Love for him. 
And then / cou'd not ſhew my bluſhing face. 
Be. You lov'd him then it ſeems ——— 
Ba. That I confeſs, 
TI lov'd him, but it was ere I was thine. 
Since that I did ſubdue my ſelf for thee. 
Reveal'd my ſelf, and baniſh'd him for ever. 
And he was taking his Eternal leave, | 
Whea thou, (oh! Murderer !) tookſt his Innocent Life- 
Be. If this be true. 
Ba. 'Tis true ; they're my laſt words. 
All my paſt Life, is evidence enough, 
And fo is that of thy moſt excellent Son. 
For had he any other fault but thee >. 
And I had leſs, my Birth was Glorious. 
Yet has my Life, honour'd my Royal Birth. EY 
And now I hope my Death will. crown my Life. 
It has ſome fin which you, | good Gods, forgive. 
Your Juſtice has had Honour by my fall. b 
Oh! honour now the Vertuous part o''me, 
My Soul ou know I never ſind ia will; 
Oaly in Blood, and that foul Blood I ſpill. 


&e. Oh! horrour ! horrour ! 
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Na. How now 2 why this Tege-? 
Be. Look there. 
Na. Your belov'd Son arid Wite-in blood ? 
Amazing ! how came-this > _ 
- Be. No matter how.; - 3 
They're dead,/-abd i-am turs'd.; - nay, 1am fored 
To curſe the Vertues 'of my Son and Witc. bk 
The Worlds. _ Were my  Miſeries, fu 
Na. Img 'this,;; cre tid aHtvide your Soul, .. 
And cut the 'Strtem into fall Rivulets, 
It-cou'd not bear the Burdets -o'the State, | 
Now *cwill be all uaitey in the'Grown. 4 ; 


Eiter Dacapheraes. ; 


Dat. My Lord, the Encwy, the Enetny. 
Be. What Enemy ? ? 
Dat. The Macedonians, 
And Alexander. 
Be. Alexander 3 2 -ha! 
Na. How do you know? 
8 Dat. We Rl n from our Scouts. | 
ut go upon the Mountains, you may ſee 
The Spirit of that Monatch E hi Merck 
He wings along the Air in Clouds of Dil, 
And does not march, but fly. 
Be. Bring out the Kiny ing. | 
Nel Wha NE or his Lif 
Be. at ut ta is Lule 2? 
I will not dye if Corh nth to him ; 5 
Spare him a Guard, bet we want men our ſelves. | 
I've bath'd my Sinews in my Son's hot Blood ; 
Now! they are Rrogg ty enough for any thin 
. Hold- Ms = coo hot, let him albge. 
If — e ſhou'd barbarouſly Butc er hi 
The-Crime will have fch a grim Gafily face, 
The baſeſt ſen Cowards, will be ſar 


Out 
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Out of their N Natures into pliner Brivs, ' 
Cowards oft by flying, into Valour fly; 
Our Friends will leave vs, and our Enemies 
Ely- i pur Faces. 

Be, True, what fha/lwedo:? 

Na. Tempohin ts: yield; 

Be. I know he ſcorog;ta do's 

Na. We will deceive him: by: feiga'd- Panitencs- 

. Be, I do not find him-eafily decaiv'd, k - 

Na. Lets make/2; Trial; if:hefth; noe be gaia'd, 

We'll murder him unknown toany- one, 
Beſides our ſe}ves, and then give out tic- yields, 
And what we do is:by; lus awn Command: 
Be. *Tis well adve' — dr up our 'Froops with ſpedd ; 


[7o Data. 
And then give:out- the: Kipg and we: are: friends. [£x, 
SCENE A Prifon. 
ry F 4Q- 


Enter King. in Chains of G old. 


. Da. AKing; « Perffan King, chain'd by his Aves: p 
| The Slaves he once ſo favour'd-and/fo-lov'd; 

Oh ! the amazing Villanies of men, 

And ſtupifying Patience-oltheGods 1 

The —_— Gods ſeem-onf ; Rn 

In ſuffering ill, and mando 

Man therefore is moſt fear'd; pr moſt obe 4. 

My Murderers comme z my greils are near their end. 


EnterBeſins: ond, Nabarzanes. 


Na. Now if theſe Chaingwei -the Kings Spirit down 
To our deſires, we ſhall'by b 2 [Aja 

Be. What is it ſpirits © away to 
He's in my+Chass,. yet I am-io0 his - i 

Na. I find it fo with:me; I've fought my-way 
Through braveſt men, .wbyam 1 Dy dreams ? 
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Let's kneel, and ſpenk 


: . 
hs: hl 4 L 4 : 
. Z 


Be. Well, do you ſpeak. 12:40. * | ; 
'Tam an ill Diſſembler. _ mo 
Na. Royal Sir | | [Kneels. 


We humbly beg you, lend a gracious Ear 
To your poor $laves, by your hard Fortune thrown, 
On th'only things we fear; on infamy, | 
Your Anger, and a ſeeming horrid Crime; 
Though what we did, was all in Loyalty. - 
Be. 'Tis true ; we ſaw Fate quarrel with you,' Sir. 
And fo we came berween to part the fray. _ 
. Da. Oh! you poor Wretches, | how 1 pity you ? 
Cou'd you have fallen thus miſerably in fight, 
There you had been the Envy of the Brave. 
| Now y'are the ſcorn of all. As to my ſelf, 

Y ave given meendleſs reſt. The greateſt weight 
Hangs on: theſe Chains, is your ingratitude. 
Oh! how have I deferv'd all this from you > « 
Be. You oye gar no _ and mo have _ 

> pany 9 Ido not know the manI've wrong'd ; + 

bo Bring him, Ple give him power totake-my Life. 
If I've offeaded, |'rwas againſt my fel 
 Tnall my Kingdom, I was the ſole Slave. 

7 toiFd the moſt, and moſt obſerv'd the Laws. 

The great Prerogative, I moſt deſfir'd, 

Was co be uncontroul'd in doing Good. +43 = 
If 7 gave fear, jt was to Potent ;Kin 
I was in danger moſt, in Pleaſure leaſt... 

My Luxury lay, all in my Fair Queen. 

My ſole Intemperance was my Love to her. 

My Love and Grief for her,.. admit no bounds. 

And oh! how havell Lov'd and Favour'd you? 

I gave you Kingdoms, and with greater Joy ' 
Than you receiv'd 'em——oh! methoughts I gain'd, 


What I gave you, and theſe are my Rewards. 
You murder me, who wou'd have dy'd for you. 
Alas! It is your, fault, / am not dead. EE 
Na. Indeed we mean you Good; and do no more 
"Than what Prieſts in Devotion do to Gods. 
' Whofaſten'em from falling, or flight. . 


2 4a. £ we 


ee 


Darius King of Perſia, 

We fear'd your flight to Mercenary Greeks, 
. Or falling into Macedonian Power, 
And, Sir, to ſhew how much we honour you, 
We have given ſhining Pomp to Miſery, 
Since 'tis become a Waiter on our King, 

| Be. And if you'l pardon us, and favour us, 
We'll make you greater than you ever were. 
Da. I favour Treaſon! 7afſume your Guilt/ T1, 

Pe rather bravely dye, then baſely Reign. 
Indeed my Children are moſt dear to me, 
But for that cauſe, '/ will not tainttheir Blood, 
And make the Children of a King, become 
The Children of a Traytour to a King. 
f can, and will be Freat without your help. 
Yes, in theſe Chains, I'le triumph over you ; 
7 will Reign o're you when -y'ave murder'd me; 
In my Grave puniſh you. All Kings and Gods 
Will. be the Minifters of my Revenge, - 
And execute What &re my Blood commands. 

| Na. We loſe our time—— come, ſtrike. 

Be. I will, and home. 


Na. So, this is a great work ; but common Spirits 
Ha' not reception for things great and high. 
Let us not truſt, 'em with this ſpeQacle. 
Ho ! Guard. 


Enter a Guard. 


Guard. My Lord, 

Na. The King has Kill'd himſelf, 
We fear falſe Tongues will lay his Blood to us. 
Therefore conceal his Death, till the fight's paſt, 
As you regard your Lives. In the mean while, 
Cover the Body in a Waggon cloſe, : 
That it may paſs for Baggage; drive it then 
Into ſome private place, out of all Roads, . 
And kill the Horſes, leſt they wander thence. 


Guard carry out Darius, 


Be. Now let usto the Field ; for there's our Doom, 


\Y | "Our 


[They wound Darius, who fa/ls. 
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"= 08 Darius King of Perſia. 


Our Innocence, or: Treafon is to come. 

It is ſucceſs makes | innocence a fin ; | 

And there is nothing, but a Sword between. 

If thi end be glorious, glorious is the ways . 
They alwaies have the Cauſe, who have the day. 


SCENE A Eid. 


TO noiſe of a Battel, After ſhouts. Enter Artabazus, Patron and 
Greeks dragging Befſus and Nabarzanes.' 


Pa. Oh ! thank you, for this Juſtice, you good Gods. 
Ar. Go to King Alexander ; let him know 
The Gads have given the Traytors to our Swords. 
Let us enjoy Revenge for our King's Blood, [LH 
And then he ſhall command our Swords and Lives. * ' 
_ Pa. Oh! that the King enjoy'd it ! where have you 
Conceal'd his Body ; you damn'd Regicides ? 


Enter Perfians. 


Per. My Lord, my Lord, the King—— 

Ar. What of the King 2 

Per. He's found ; a Macedonian Officer, 
By help of Perfan Guides, ſearching a Spring - 
' Toqueach his Thirſt, after the heat of fight ; 
He in the woods faw a poor Waggon ſtray, 
_ Drawn by faint dying Horſes Fack with Darts. 
And looking in it, found a dying man + | 
Gord in his Blood; which prov'd to ®* our King. 


Ar. Horrovr / he lives / let us away, away; © 


That he may ſee Revenge before he dyes. 
' Pa. And we will weigh him out exa@ revenge: 
Here chain, *d cut 'em as they, did their. King, ys 


Darms King of Perſia. 1 "op © 


The. Scene is drawn, a Waggon appears. The Horſes 
bloody, . and full of Darts, ſome falling, others fallen. 
Polyſtratus and Perſians ſupport Darius, who *s 
Bloody and Faint, ; 


o L j 


Pol. Run, run for help, while we will bind his wounds. 
Da. Ha! who art thou ? 
Pol. A Macedonian, Sir. 
Da. My Enemy fo kind? - 
Pol. A Gallant, Man 
Fights out of Love to Duty and Renown; 
And loves and honours a brave Enemy. 
Da. What. is thy name? 
Pol. "Tis Polyftratus, Sir. 
Da. Brave Man ; more kind to me, than my Friends are. 
Theſe were the Preſents of my once dear oxeſine 
Beſſus and Nabarzanes. | 
Pol. Helliſh Dogs. -- 
Da. *Tis no ſmall comfort in my wretched State, 
My grateful dying thoughts will not be loſt. 
Tell thy brave King, I dye deep in his Debt. 
I neyer once oblig'd him in the leaſt, 
And he has nobly treated all my Friends. 
My Mother, Brother, Children, my Fair Queen. 
Granted their Lives, and Royal Splendour too, 
They ſcarce. cou'd tell they were unfortunate. 
When my near Kindred, and once Boſome Friends, 
On whom [ Life, and Kingdoms have beſtow'd, 
Have plunder'd me of all. Oh! tell thy King, 
I beg the Gods, fog 1,jniverial Good, 
To make him Fonzren of the Univerſe. * 
And for the common Caule of all Crown'd Heads, 
' Tchallenge the Revenge due to my Blood. 
. Pol. Sir, it will be reveng'd, your Murderers 
Are in the hands of *your moſt Faithful © 7. 
Da. I'm glad on't ; for the ſake 07.” * Yankind. * 
Pity the Sea has bounds, if Sin has none. 
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658 Darius King of Petſia. 


Better men ſunk in Sea, than Villany. 
I'm faint, and thirſty ; I but lately ſaw 
Some drinking at a Spring, not far from hence. 
A little Water wou'd re reſh. me much: 
Pol. vr, it was I, you ſhall have ſome with ſpeed. 
| fPol. fetches the King water in his Helmet; 
the King drinks. 
Da; How vainly do we pity Poverty ! 
The Gods ſit at the Table o'the Poor, 
And turn their Water to delicious Wine. 
Never had I, in pompous Luxury, 
Such pleaſure, as this draught o'water yields, 
But Fortune does purſue me to the laſt. 
I'm forc'd to beg even Water for my Thirſt, 
And though a. King, I cannot 'pay for it, 
But Alexander will ; give me thy hand. 
Prethee tor me touch Alexander's hand. 
; The ſole remaining Pledge I have to give, \ 
For all my gratetul Love, to that brave Prince. _ [Oyer. 
| _ Pel. He's gone / he's gone! and it is well he's fo. 
Oh! wretched Prince, whoſe. Happineſs is Death. 
Let's bear the Sacred Body to our King ;. | 
For he will. give it Royal Funerals. | | 
| [ Ex. Poly. and Perſians with the Body, Enter another 
way,  Artabazus, Patron, Perſians, Greeks ; wth 
Beſſus, and Nabarzanes, chain'd ail mob 
Per. Here is the Spring, the King's not far irom hence. 
Ar. Oh! no for ſee the ground ail {tain'd with Blood. 
And no doubt Royal Blood, let us purſue . 
The dreadful track, 'twill Lzing us to the King, 
Paz, Twill bring theſe Villains to, Damnation. 


Enter a Perſian. 


2 Per, My Lorl, I met the Aleks 
With the King &% Body! and the King is dead. 
Ar. Oh! Prince, the beſt, and yet moſt wrong'd of men: 
What Joy and Glory did he not deſerve / 
And yet what Miſe: y did he not endure? 
And. now deny'd the comfort of Revenge. 


WAS WontBoao bb : 
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Darins King of Perſia. . 
_ Pa. Perhaps he may enjoy it after Death, 
Oh Royal Shade /” if yet thou be'ſt got fled 
To bleſt Abodes, bear this deteſted place, 
But while we entertain thee with Revenge. 
Drink ſweet Revenge, till thy great ſorrows Slcep. 
Then thou, and all good things, fly hence for ever. 
Here take theſe Monlters, torture 'em to Death. - 
Ha / pleaſing: Harmony / hear you it not - | Soft Muſick, 
Ar. Yes, with great Admiration ; for methinks 
This is no time or place for ſuch delight. | 
Pa. A Sence of 'the Kings Murder, :ſeems'impreſt 
On Beaſts and Plants, and every thing but thoſe 
Who threw at once their King and Nature off. 
- Lyons come roarjng from their Caves, then dy'd. 
The Cedars groan'd, then fell, TIEarth deeply tore 
Her Bowels, and then wept a-bloody Spring. | 
Srreight all the Plants and-Flowers droop'd, and dy'd. 
They. muſt be moſt unnatural Villains then, 
That now find Pleaſure, but none ſuch are near. 


. Exter a Perſian. 
Per. My Lord, the Traytours are in Torments Dead. 


[The Scene is drawn, andthe Carcaſſes of Beſſus and 
Nabarzanes are ſeen, hug in Chains, and ſtuck with 
Darts, a Guard att*nding. At another part © the 
Stage, is ſeen the Ghoſt of Darius brightly habired. 


Pa. Oh! now I ſee the Cauſe, of theſe Divine 
Miraculous Sounds ; I ſe the King, the King, 
More Lively. than he ever ws ics Life, 

More Pompuus than 1n all his Royal Pomp. 

Ar, 1 ſee him—and my Spirit, rais'd with joy, 
Aſcends to meet him—happy Viſton. 

Vertue friutm pazag over Villany. ... | 
Pa. The Royai Shadow fmules and points-to 'em 
Ar. This is the difference 'tween the good and bad. 

Death ſhews it truly, Lite is a falſe hghr, 


Bu the true Diamond, appears by Night, 


- 
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The EPILOGUE, toks by. her 
| that acts s Barzoa 


Y r Poet hs he too mach Blood has ſhed 
| So|I am come to ſhew I am not dead. 
My Part, | will all the wanton Masks diſpleaſe : 

Th, hat's half the Pit, and all the Galleries. - 
Rather than take into my Breaſt z Fair, & linm & 
And brave young Lover, thruft a Dapper there! 
 Tou put your ys a to another uſe, 


Tis a vile Pagan Cuſtome I produce. 
Pagans may rather dye, than th debauch'd, 


Good Chriſtians Sin, to be well fept and Coach d. 
Beſides, to kill my ſelf for Lowe, I fear . 


Will to you. Sparks improbable appear, 
Who in fide Boxes daily crowd, and there 
Plant all your murdering ſhor againſt the Fair, 
| Four Teer of Beaus, ore one another plac'd, 
And each one hopes to kill a Box at leaft. 
And yet with all this terrible deſign, 
Sink not one Heart, only the Playhouſe Coyn. 
How you look down with ſcorn on a Pit Beau? 
The Wretch into his Grave does living g0- 
The Lord,may have' fome Mercy on his Ghoſt, 
But as for his poor Body, that's = boft. 
Now our ſide Boxes are a Stauthficld grown, = 
Where I own and C ountry Nags for Sol. are ſhown. 
Where any Laily muy her bamowy fit, 10S 
| With a rall link ty, or @ little Th 7Y 


PITOCUE 


And yet I do not hear the Ladies buy; © 

Nay, Sirs; they towards you hardly caft an Eye. 

The Ladies nobly pay the Houſe their due, 

Why ſhou'd they give four Shillings to ſee you? 

Not all your Faces are worth half the Sum, 

Get Flags 'and Trumpets, and try who will come. 

| The Images of Virtue, we have ſhewn, | 


We know will pleaſe you Hero's 0 the Town, 
And Heroines, becauſe- they are your own. 
In Gallant faithful Patron, and my dear 
Loyd Memnon, you brave men of Arms appear. 
The Ladies in Barzana, ſee your Face, 
Of their fair minds, but in no flattering Glaſs. 
All love to ſee themſelves; the foul will flare 
In Glaſſes, though they meet with Goblings there. 
But all the little hopping fluttering Sparks, 
Tou catch with Glaſſes, as you do the Larks. 
Place a fair Glaſs direaly in the eye 
Of a young Beau, he never can paſs by. 
Young Souldiers diſcipline their Graces there, 
Face to the right, the left, then as you were. 
[She combs firſt o're the right Shoulder, then 

ore the lefr, then ſcts her Cravat Strings. 

We pray all daily v0 this Glaſs repair. 


®» 


FINIS. 


